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CARRY 
CARRIED 


HATCHET 


Tall, broad. muscular aud armed with 
a razor-sharp hatchet, she waged а 
ceaseless crusade against strong drink 


MELBOURNE THOMAS 


FRAME is an elusive шш: Bveis 
one has head of George Wash- 
mgton's childish whimsy of chopping 
down one solitary cherry tree, few 
know of the exploits of The Lady 
With The Hatehet—Mrs. Curry Nation 
—who went on the rampage, fifty 
years ag with her Ше axe She 
frightened’ hell out of every bai- 
tender іп Amorica 

Carry Amcha Moore Nation was 
born on the 25th of November, 1846 
m Garrard County, Kentucky 
TUS A) Нег father, George Mooie 
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was a prosperous stock deale: aud 
plantation owner As a child, Cary 
was Ereatly influenced by the super- 
stitious folk-lore and xelygious fer- 
vour of the пешо slaves оп Ме. 
father's plantation At the age of 
10 sbe was converted at a spectacü- 
lar ceremony, typical of the South, 
Hei mother, who. unfortunately was 
mentally unstable, suffered from the 
grandiose delusion that she was 
Queen Vieloria, and her family hum- 
amed her in tns pathetic unpersona- 
Поп whieh manifested itself m cx- 


pasive tastes extravagant clothes 
und elegant cartiages 

СїцеЦу goaded on by her іх 
«wable mania, the unfortunate 
women by constant change of scene, 
wought peace of mmd Before Carry 
was 16, she had lived m more than 4 
dozen diffeicnt towns m Texas, Kan- 
tucky and Missoun She recerved 
only a very meagre education, for she 
suffered from a serious digestive com- 
plamt. which for quite a long period 
made almost an invalid of her 


Мін Moore's mental condition 
steadily deteriorated, and she spent 
ihe last three years of her hie m 
the Missouri State Hospital for the 
Insane 

After the end of Ша Civil Wa., 
the fortunes of the Moore family, 
aheady shaky, received a body blow, 
when George Моос got fleeced in a 
disastrous busmess den] m Texas 
Thereupon, the family sourbt obscue- 
iy m the small town of Belton 
1 Missouri) 

Неше at the age of 21, Carry met 
and fell m love with Di. Charles 
Gloyd, a young Union soldier from 
Ohio. Carry made the same tragic 
mistake of imaginmg that a happy 
mariiage was the sure antidote that 
would сиге an mveterate drunkard 
All her frantic efforts to wean Gloyd 
af his morbid craving for drink, 
Тайе dismally 

After а helhsh few months, she 
was persuaded by her anxious par- 
ents to leave Gloyd, who shortly 
afterwards died of alcoholic poison- 
img Not unmaturally, thls sad epr- 
sode caused Cary to conceive a 
fanatical hatred fo. all intoxicating 
lguor 

Carry had to seek а job to keep 
herself and her newly-born child. 
But Fate amin dealt ber a fiendish 
blow. Insanity struck down her own 
infant daughter, Charlien 

The next four years were grim ones 


for Carry, who taught at = local 


_primary school. She was ultimately 


dismissed from this position after an 
absurd argument with the school 
authorities over the coriect pronun- 
ciation of the letta "А" 

‘Then m 1877, at the age of 31, ap- 
parently sick of bet lone-handed 
struygle, Carry agun launched her- 
self on the stormy seas of matrimony, 
this ішпе with а men twenty years 
he semor The bridegroom was 
David Nation, a man of various tal- 
ants, havmg ш turn been an editor, 
lawyer end minister. y 

The next ten fuble years were 
spent by Carry and David m а dozen 
small Texan towns, wlth Carry eara- 
ing most of fhe moncy. In 1889, they 
moved to Medicine Lodge (Kansas) 
where David became pastor of the 
local Christan Church. However, his 
old vocation, ihe legal profession, 
strongly beckoned, and be resigned 
from the muistry to practise law 

Сашу, whose haired of drmk was 
fast becommg a dangerous obsession, 
organised a strony local branch of 
the Women's Christian Temperance 
Union Kansas had already passed 
prolubition laws, but Шекә] sly- 
groggemies flourished everywhere 
Carry accordingly declared war on 
them 

She declared that suce saloons 
were Шегі m Kansas, 14 was per- 
musaible for any indignant citizen to 
forcibly enter a gin palace or beer 
jomt, destroy os much of the devil's 
brew as he could, wreak havoc on the 
ber itself, smash the ornate wall mir- 
rois and mutilate the rude nudes on 
the walis. 

Armed with а deadly little hatchet, 
she first struck in the spring of 1900, 
her target Беше the Hotel Carey at 
Wichita m Kansas. 


Startled drinkers dived for cover, 
as the crussder's little axe viciously 
bli mto the har counter She caused 


CAVALCADE July 1952 5 


NEN fanattes, don't 
реше BUT. 
experts have assessed that the 
number of possible ways of 
playmy the first ien moves 
of a game of chess is 
149,518,829,100,5:4,000,000,000,000, 
000. Which means that on 
this bass ıt would take 
217,000,000,000 years to © 
through them al, even if 
every man, woman and child 
оп the face of the globe— 
taking the world's population 
fo be 2433 millons—were to 
ply without cessation for 
that period 


Ss 

thousands of dollars worth of dam- 
age, by the time she was fimshed 
with the place 

The court's sentence of seven 
weeks' gaol for this escapade did not 
deter Carry 

She chopped a swathe through 
drinking dens, sly grogs, saloon bars 
and (Бе right across the whole 
State of Kansas Enterprise, Dan- 
ville, Winfield and Leavenworth were 
Just a few of the towns throu, 
which she blazed her temperance 
fran 

Having completed an excrüng ap- 
prenüceshzp in the small towns, Carry 
Nation now felt thai it was meum 
bent upon her to tackle bigger and 
better targets She set off оп а meand 
tour of the whole United States 

By the tme Carry reached New 
York, she was front page news on 
every metropolitan daily paper in the 
whole country Natureily, she was 
the bugbem of every bar-tender in 
town 

Two contemporary press pictures 
hava preserved for posterity the 
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appearance of the crazy crusader, 
The first candid camera shot de- 
pieted the Lady With The Hatchet— 
snatching a cigarette butt from the 
lips of a startled New York urchin 

"The second graphic picture caught 
Carry actually on the war-paih In 
her left hand, she held open a large 
сору of the Bible Ha right hand 
таей aloft, held her yleammyg ex- 
cahbur—the famous hatchet 

A massive black hand-bag secured 
to her wast by a sturdy strap served 
as a seabberd for the hatchet, She 
mvanubly wore a daaconess type of 
black dress together with а innged 
black shawl The only thing that 
rcheved the funercal appearance of 
her attire was a large white bow tied 
under her chin. 

The term weaker sex was a sad 
misnomer when apphed to Carry 
This smazom*stood nearly six feet an 
her elastic-sided boots and tipped the 
scales at 13 stone She had a pair 
of musculo ams that апу пачу 
wouldn't have been ashamed to own 

Bemg a woman, Carry wasn't the 
silent avenger type Whist her 
hatchet was bitmg mto the bar 
counters, her tongue was biting mto 
the assembled company with a brand 
of garrulous mvective someone de- 
seribed as "Bilhngsgete delivered 
with a precisa diction” 

Carry showed considerable mgenu~ 
ity an reusing the necessary funds to 
psy the regular fines she mourred 
for disturbmg the peace She sold 
hundreds of small souvemr replicas 
of her little axe 

Та 2910, her ҺеЗИһ started to fail 
This was hardly surprisms m view 
of the fact that during the previqus 
decade, she had been Iiterally an 
Aunt Sally for truculent barmen and 
infuriated dimkers all over America 
She had been forcibly ezected from 
dozens of -hotels with considerable 


violence, and bad been punched, shot 
at and even slashed with knives 

Reluctantly, Carry lad down hei 
Tie hatchet, and retired to the 
peace and seclusion of a tiny farm 
1 the Ozark Mountains of Arkansas 
Durmg tha last few months of her 
Ше, she lingered on m hospital а 
pathetic figure hovering on the abyss 
of a complete mental bieakdown 

She died on the Sth of June, 1911, 
end was buried m the family grave 
at Belton (Missouri), Here, some 13 
years later, a few stalwarts of the 
temperance movement erected а 
granite shaft on which appeared the 
simple epitaph:— 

Carry A, Nation. 

Faithiut To The Cause of Prohibition. 

She Has Done What She Could 


At the tme of hee death, apart 
from one tangible result im the shape 
of a home for drunkards! wives at 
Kansas Cty, 1t appeared that her Піс- 
long battle had only achieved e 
nyisance value 

Actually her, career taught the 
"dry" advocates the value of mili- 
tancy im (һеш campaign 16 caused 


the first sizeable ripple on the pro- 
hiton scene, which a decade later 
was to swell mto a mighty wave 
which swamped the “wets” at the 
bellot box and launched а dazed 
America into that amazing era of 
the beer batons, the speakeasy, gang 
massacres and graft on the grand 
scale, m short the Roarmy Twenties 


co. 
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©The military earecr of a topline Australia swimmmp 
Search that stands out for thrills, colour aud variety 


He even beat Blamey 


[PANK HAY, burly swimming 
coach, m Australian who made 
a name ior himself in Auckland, 
New Zealand, never found the war 
dull He was in might at the begin- 
ning and he was m right at the 
end. But the in-between years were 
somewhat turbulent. 

Frank could have been termed a 
sort of mary yo-yo—sometime 
private, sometime gunner, gergeant, 
private, corporal, private, come 
mando, Australian and Yankee. Fed 
up to the back teeth in New Guinea 
early in 1945, he decided to join the 
United States forces in the Philip- 
panes—and did so for three months. 

But whan he'd bad enough and 
wanted to re-join the Aussies, not 
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even General Sir Thomas Blamey 
nmself (as he then was) would ar- 
rest bun 

Frank never took the war hehtly, 
but he resolved quite early that at 
wasn't going to get boring. As а 
member of 2/8 Battalion, he sailed to 
the Middle Bart m January, 1940. 
He first went into achon in Libya 
and had the quie encouraging ex- 
perience of ehssig the Italens ‘way 
up mto the blue in the Western 
Desert. Then he went to Greece 
and had tha same thing done to him 
by the Germans. No, life wasn't dull. 

Не came back to New Gunea with 
the (th Davision as а gunner in the 
2/1 Field Regiment and managed to 
he m the crew of the first 25-pounder 


iawu іш іш brews the impasse outside 
Buna But just as Ше ss an in- 
fauliyman had palled, so did Ше as 
an  arülleryman Other drongos 
mught be satisfied with one unit, but 
not Master Hay. 

He managed to tuk hus way into 
an outfit called the “Z Special Force" 
=a sort of guerilla-cum-commando- 
cum-saboiare unit — іп the New 
Gumea уи е Life wasn’t exactly 
dul) in this congemal company either, 
but—for obvious rensons—the jungle 
palls after a while When Frank 
heard that the old 6th Division was 
heading for India, he decided 18 was 
time to change So he managed to 
iransfer hack to his old infantry 
battalion. 

But he was fooled—the 6th Divi- 
sion came back to New Guinea. Un- 
deterred, Frank resolved {о do some- 
thing about it himself With а cob- 
ber, he stowed away on a Liberty 
ship at Aitape, ostensibly bound for 
the Philippines. 

According to any mitay manual, 
that's desertion in any man's lan- 
quaze But the difference was this 
There was nothing m New Gunea 
but heat, fles, maleria and Jungle, 
quale, jungle Frank had seen an 
awful lot of jungle No fightmg— 
just jungle. 

Та the Phihppmes there was the 
father and mother of a scrap gomg 
оп and Frank and lus pal decided 
they miht as well be m officially 
01 unofficially It was a free war 
wasn't it? 

But the Liberty ship didn’t go to 
the Philippines, With ris two sweat- 
ang stowaways down below, the craft 
only doodled up the coast a bit and 
fhe stawaways left smartly before 
they were unwillingly carted back 
to Australia 

Landing їп Austraha, pleasant a3 
4t would have been for эп inter- 
lude of rest aud relaxation would 


have taken s power of oxplamng 

They тарамай ta serounge U.S 
uniforms irom ілепдіу and moí-too- 
inquisitive GI's. and after stowing 
sway on another ship the раш reach- 
ed Biak Island. tho US, Aur Force 
assembly depot 

Here, Frank's pal, Larry, decided 
that he'd had enough of this spare- 
part existence, He was eager fo go 
home The provosts were blase. it 
took him several days to cet himself 
airested Everyone round this place 
was far too busy to worry about an 
alleged Australian on the loose — 
particularly if he wanted 40 sive him- 
self up. 

But Frank Hay was just beguming 
io enjoy himself А good enough 
mime he drawled out a creditable 
Amencan accent end got by But he 
still hadn't got іо the Phihpplnes 

The Ашепсап an crews weie all 
nice and friendly and “sure they'd 
like to help а lot but --” 

Finally, Frank crammed Ius 1% 
stone mto the belly compartment of 
a Cuts Commando heading (ог 
Mindora in the Philippines For 
twelve long, agonismg hours, he half- 
crouched, miserably cold, m the alr- 
craft's small compariment, steadied 
over the undereariiage gear 

Whon the curcraft touched down 
he fell out into the arms of a pro- 
vost sergeant Frank may have been 
cold but hus grey matter wasn’t 
numb 

"Had a hell of a tmp” he sad 
chathly as he rushed 1ound and 
helped the ground crew wheel the 
yangwey\up to the plane's side The 
provast is probably still trymg to nut 
it out. 

Неге, approaching the front Іше, 
Frank found things even easler — in 
fact, he began to wonder just how 
far а тап could go on tha loose 
an this war Nobody took any hotice 
of this burly Australian who by now 
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А PASSING MENTION OF 
THE FALLACY OF 
TRUSTING IN PROVERBS 


Some citizens, I'm grieved to 
say, 

Ieove me hunch-backed sn 
sorrow 

not only are thay here to 
day — 


they're also here tomorrow 


—JAY-PAY 


had given up his Americas accent 
and spoke straght Victorian Не 
wandered into messrooms any old 
where and had all the grub he 
wanted, he slept m strange barrack 
rooms and never seemed to poach 
on anyone else's preserve. Fue; 
lovely 

But he'd cume to see a scrap 
About a week after the horror plane 
tmp he worked his way up to the 
forward area and boldly spproached 
the American colonel in charge of the 
2nd Regiment, Ist US Cavalry Divi- 
sion, and demanded to jom the 
unit, 

ІН the colonel was surprised at this 
request from a perfectly unknown 
and rather tough-looking Aussie, he 
didn't show it 

"Hey! he yelled to hus quarter 
bloke. “Give this guy a gun and 
some bullets for it Не sloped off. 

Frank reported to a company, was 
taken on ration strength but mot on 
pay strength. He even did a tour 
of duty with the umt. 

Not реши on pay strength was по 
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шегі handiesp because his new 
“buddies” saw hum night He was 
shgbüy wounded by an electric mine 
but stuck with the umt until it was 
withdrawn to Manila for a spell. 

By this time, however, the story 
bad got round that an Aussie on the 
loose had jomed with the Yanks At 
Manila Frank found а reception 
committee of newspaper correspon: 
dents looking for a Ыы о? shzhily 
different copy. You didn't find one- 
man itinerant armies wandering 
round every day and Frank's story 
made headlmes. 

But there was better copy to come 
"The correspondents told Frank his 
old division—the 6th—was off to 
Burma Frank believed them. He 
had seen enough of the Phihppmes 
and decided he'd Bike to set back to 
lus umt and speak bus own language 
agam Easy, he thought I get my- 
self mrestad smartly and hoofed 
back to Aussie, serve a week or so 
an the rockery and all's well. 

Which was his error No one 
wanted hm Yes, yes, thay knew 
he an Australian and that be 
was on the loose and all that but 
what the hell? Why didn't he stav 
put here. Nothing wrong with the 
life, was there? 

Burma or bust, ама Hay. 

About that time, General Blamey, 
GOC Australian troops, was visitiog 
Manda If te Yank ргоуозіз 
wouldn't do ther job, thought Frank, 
he'd have to trouble the General 
Tipping the reporters the wink, he 
hsH-hitehed the great man one after- 
noon 

“afternoon, mr,” smd Fiank, salut- 
ing smartly, “Рус been representing 
the AIF, in the Philippines, but Тус 
had enougb and want to get back te 
the 6th Div." 

"Ho—do you?" said General Blamey 
and whistled through his teeth. "D'ye 
know something, Hay? You're going 


ta be m plenty of trouble when you 
fet back But I can’t help you—get 
Jack the same way you got here.” 

Blamey strolled off on his serene 
way; Frank scratched his bead and 
sad somethiny censored 
„l war an American officer who 
finally took pity on Frank and cot 
im a passave aboard a supply ship 
for Hollandia He was flown from 
there to Artape, pomt of original 
departure. There he had no difficulty 
an getting arrested smartly. 

He was court-martialled on а tech- 
nical charve of A.W L., but all he lost 
were his stripes | 


Yet the bitterest pill was to come 
"The correspandents had been wrong 
The 6th Division—with Frank firmly 
re-mplanted in its bosom—didn’t go 
to Burma. it came back to Wewak, 
а few miles from Айарс And there 
it stayed until the end of the war 
By some minor miracle Frank stayed 
with it 


E * Б 

After the war Frank resumed іше 
yob as a swimming coach Before 
long he married a young New Zea- 
land lass, and set out for Aucklani 
about three years axo 


As at wniting, he's still there D 
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Amentca’s most, famous general was the fabulous George Armstrong 
Custer whore caurage won the respect even of blood-erazed Indians 


А LITTLE over 16 years ago—on 
June 25, 1678, to be exact — а 
General and 200 troopers of the 
United States cavalry went down РІ 
utter destruction before a ravni 
swarm of Plams Indiens. 

The General was George Armstrong 
Custer; the Indians were the Sioux, 
led by the formidable Siting Bull, 
and the Northern Cheyennes, under 
the chieftamstip of ап unhonoured 
mihtary genus named Crazy Horse. 

Though no white men survived the 
massacre, every barber's shop in the 
West of America soon had a litho- 
graph of йз version of “Custer’s Last 
Stand.” Later, several films gava 
their impression of what bappened. 

But it was only m 1926 that an 
Indien warrior, wbo claimed to have 
been at the battle, told what he in- 
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sisted was the true tactuel account 

George Armstrong Custer was born 
on December 5, 1839, at New Rumley, 
Ohio, His father was a blacksmith; 
but his grandfather. named Kuster, 
was a Hessian officer who settled in 
the United States 

Young Custer made up hus mind 
from early boyhood to Бе a soldier. 
His ambition was realised when, in 
1857, he entered West Point, where 
he was trained as a cavalry officer. 

He proved a negligent student and 
graduated at the foot of a class of 
thirty-four In 1861; bui he was а 
brilliant shot, an excellent swords- 
man, and a superb horseman Two 
dsys after his graduation he was 
court-martialled for failing to stop а 
fight between two cadets when officer 
of the guard, but as the Civil War 


* 


fad broken out, the chase was 
pugeoh-holed and he was posted to 
dus regiment m tune tb take part in 
the battle of Bull Run, arriving dur- 
ing the moinme of the fight. 

He came under the notice of Gan- 
eral McClellan who was Commander- 
m-Chief of the Northern forces at 
that time. The general described 
Custer as " а laujfung, nervous boy 
"who was amazed that anyone should 
have taken notice of his exploits” 

McClellan made Custer one of his 
aides 

Custer had now risen from a 
second-heutenant io a csptam, but 
hus contmued gallantry soon stamped 
lum as а brilliant cavalry leader and 
a brigade of Michigan volunteers was 
raised for hum to command with the 
rank of brigadier-reneral 

In 1863 he wes on sick leave and 
married Elizabeth Bacon, daughter of 
а judge. When he returned to the 
front he once agam showed brillant 
leadership and courare, having three 
herses shot under hum at Gettysburg. 

After the Civil Wsr he was sent 
West as an Indian fixbter Не led ihe 
expedition ayamst the Indian Chief, 
Black Kettle, in 1662 Не also took 
command of the Tth US Cavalry 
and raised at to one of the most effi- 
cient cavalry units in the US. Army. 
. In 1874 gold was discovered im the 
Black Hills area of South Dakota . . - 
the тезі "Bad Lands" of puisly fame 

‘The area was settled by the Sioux 
under Sitting Bull, who, ordered to 
take him people back to the reserva- 
поп, 1¢fused to leave the Black Kills 
The US Government thereupon de- 
сіңгей him hostile 

Ai the ішпе Custer was under sus- 
pension from the army. Durmg ~ 
Congressional investigation of graft 
and general skuldugyery among Gov- 
ermment-appointed Indian traders, 
Belknap (the War Minister} was 
among those charged, as was the 


brothei ot President Ulysses В Grant 

Custer gave damming evidence 
agamst them «nd was relieved of lus 
command by Grant. 

He wan, however, re-instated in 
fune {о take part ın the expedition 
agamst the Sioux On May 1th, 1816, 
the army launched a three-pronged 
attack |.. with Custer leading one 
of the calumns, 

Jt is sed thet even then he had a 
premonition of dezih. 

In her book, "Boots and Saddles,’ 
Mrs. Custer remarks that, when her 
husband iode out of Fort Abraham 
Lincoln at the head of his regunant 
to the strams of “Garryowen,” she 
felt that she would never see him 
alive arum 

Custer followed an Indian (гай up 
the Little Big Horn River m Mon- 
tana, and at last came эп зите of a 
large Indian encampment on June 
2ith He had orders to attack on June 
25, when Generel Terry, who was to 
come in from the mouth of the river, 
would be 1eady to attack also 

However, when Custer reached the 
outslarts of the Indian camp be sent 
out his scouts, They reported that 
there were about 1,200 warriors there 

Custer had a force of 600 men. The 
odds wer 2 to 1 He decided on 
attack 

He divided his command into three 
sections, sendimg 112 men under 
Мо] Rena, across the valley, and a 
scouting force under Captam Ben- 
жеп, to the left of the encampment 


He himself reiamed the remainder 
af the force and moved around to 
the ish in order to sinke at the 
camp further down the river, Reno 
and Benteen had orders to join in 
ihe fight ammediately ther com- 
mander engaged the enemy 

Custer had made what was (liter- 
ally) the mistake of his Ше In the 
first place, his scouts had under- 
estimated the strength of the Indians 
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Between 2,500 and 4,000 of them rode 
out to meet Custer's gallant 200. 

The eneral ¿ve orders fo Ayht on 
foot... th. men formed themselves 
info a circle and the fihi was on. 

Reno failed to contact Custer, He 
was driven olf to a high bluff white 
he ordered bis troops to dig m. He 
was jomed there by Benteen Custer 
was alone. 

тре uneven battle lasted less than 


an hour Custer and his 200 were 
dead Тһе Indians lost only 42 
зуөкг1оїз. A 


And here the mystery of Custer’ 
чата The facts so far are all cleat 
enough On the mormng of June 26, 
Lieutenant Bradley, scouting im ad- 
vance of Terry's troops, arrived оп 
the scene of the massacre 

Dead men and horses lay on the 
battlefield, ай the humma bodies 
bad been scalped and horribly muti- 
lated with the exsepüon of Custer's 
own. The general's body was un; 
marked save for а bullet wound in 
the left temple. 

Why had Custers body mot been 
sealped? In "Our Wild Indians" 
(published in 1881), Colonel R, 1. 
Dodge advanced а theory "Tha fact 
that General Custer was not scalped 
convmces me that he died by his own 
hand. The Indisns will never scalp 
or otherwise mutilate the body of à 
suede, as they regard а man who 
will take Ins own bie m the same 
light ss they qererd, a god” 

This, however, remamed only а 
theory. Dodge had no proof that 
he was correct, and contemporary 
prints showed Custer dying at the 
hands of the Indians, 
' As I have sad it was not until 
1926 that, at a gathering of old 
plainsmen Chief Buffalo Child, one 
of the Indian survivors of the айаш, 
wave what he claimed to be an eye- 
witness account, 

According to him, Sitting Bull 
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know that Custer was leadiny the 
cavalry against him, The Indien 
warrlor-priest issued specie instruc- 
tions that tb <eneral himself was 
not to be harmed. 

Reason? Back іп 4459, when the 
Sioux were st peace with the whites, 
Sitting Bull had visited the East and 
һай been taken on a tour of West 
Point "There he had met Custer and 
the two young men were immediately 
drawn to each other. They went 
through the ceremony of the blood 
brother, which to the Indians means 
that once & man has become his blood 
brother he remains such for life. 

Xt 1s doubtful if Custer even re- 
membered ihe merdent, but Sitting 
Bull most certainly did. 

Old Buffalo Child said that, when 
the battle had been on for some fime, 
it must have become obvious +o 
Custer that the Indians were not try- 
ing to kill him Не probably drew 
the logical conclusion that they were 
жаушы him for torture and the 
stake. 

Buffslo Child states that, when the 
battle was nearly over. he saw Cus- 
ier, who was shootny from behind 
a dead horse, push bus hat оп the 
back of his head and peer cautiously 
about him to see if any of the “blue- 
coats” were still alive. There was a 
lot of dust and smoke everywhere, 
but he could see that none of the 
soldiers were living, 


Sitting Bull then ordered six of Біз 
braves to go and bring “Yellow 
Нап" out from whera he had been 
fighting like "a big brave, But the 
white man contmued to fight and shot 
four of the men before the other two 
bolted. — , 

Sitting Bull next detailed six more 
braves i0 go and get Custer. The 
latter, not reabsmg that Sitting Bull 
did not mean to barm him, turned 
the barrel of his revolver to his left 
temple and pulled the trigger 


ТА the words of Buffalo Child, "Ho 
was dead at once, md Sitting Bull 
went end turned hum over with his 
foot and took lus revolver. Siting 
Bull did not say anything then, but 
when he went io Canada ho used to 
be sorry that Custer had done that.* 

(Sittin Bull escaped over the 
Canadian border and wes killed m 
1800 when attemptmy to come back 
fo the States. A few Indians who 
fought aganst Custer аге still ушш) 

Custer devoted a great deal of his 
шае to writing, and his outspoken 
orficisms of hich Government off- 
cials made many enemies Some of 


these accused him of disobeying 
orders by attacking the Indians on 
the 25th, instead of the 26th, clai- 
ang that he was seeking personal 
slorification То this his defenders 
rephed that the ішпе to attack was 
not definitely decided upon, 1t bem 
left to Custer's own discretion 

Xt seems undeniable that if Біз sub- 
adnate, Reno, had played а more 
courageous part, the result might 
have been different. 

‘But ^s" are now superfluous, The 
fact remems that Custer died . 
and Buffalo Child's story seems to 
explain how and why. 
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COACHES 
CATCH ULGBERS 


College football in America has deteriorated from = 


sport into a nerve-racking, 


sive-mo-quarler battle 


FRANK BROWNE 


TS = mmute to play and the crowd 
ot seventy thousand full-throated 

Ameucans, packed round the grd- 
iron, are howling lustily There are 
two unbeaten teams m there and the 
score is ed Suddenly, out of a Іше 
scrimmage, а figure emerges with 

the ball. He fades back a few paces 
and makes a forward pass, а beaut 
ful thing to watch, a spmming oval 

of leather Forty yards up the feld, 
а teammate catches the ball and goes 
over for a touchdown. 

As a place kick brings an addi- 
tonal pomt to the six brought by 
the touchdown, the pistol cracks, and 
the ame finishes, The crowd ‘mobs 
the ground, at least, that hall of the 
crowd that supported the winning 
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team On the sidelmes a man m 
mufti 15 surrounded ky eager players 
and spectators—he’s the winning 
coach He has been earning more 
than the head man of the US col- 
lege he coaches, md the victory 
means that Һе be able to get even 
more next year Hes set га 
cost for now 

: The other coach 25 probably walk- 
ing off the field towards the dressma 
room For him the future 15 anything 
but bright Between now and next 
football season he can easily be hunt- 
ing for a job. 

"The college itself doesn't pay eithor 
the prospective football stars or the 
coaches, Tins 15 hal the trouble In 
fact, it 1s nime-tenths of the trouble 


bi 
Е 


Bome of the men who put up the 
Inoney axe men who never shone at 
Wnythmg while at the college, but 
how want to cut a dash as 
Alumni They want victory at any 
pisce, and the reputation of the col- 
lege as a scholastic institution, or one 
where sportsmanship is a valued 
quality, couldn't matter less, 

Jt 18 under the relentless drive of 
these rhouting jackasses that the big 
money has come into college football. 
True, the colleges get the profits 
from filled stadiums But they have 
paid a dreadful price m ieturn 

The changes for the worse that 
have been brought about by college 
coaches {хушу to stay on the раугой 
are lerin. One of the changes that 
Hives some idea of the desperate striv- 
my for victory 15 what 1s now knowa 
as the two platoon system, Gridiron, 
unfil a short few years ago, was 
played by two teams of 11 men, with 
substitutes freely allowed, according 
to injuries, and the slate of the game 
If a team was in position foi a for- 
ward pass, then a man who specialised 
їй throwing or catching them might 
be sent in A man had to stop close 
to the lme might be sent in to finish 
off & mounted attack And so on 

But some players on either side. 
generally a majority, played for 
either the whole or the greater part 
af the match 

One wintry day m 1947 Michigan 
University was playmy Ohio, snd 
the Michivan coach, m defence, trot 
ted his whole side off and replace! 
it with а new 11, and then when the 
attack was agam on did the same 
thing 

It violated everythuig but the rules 
Tt changed the game radically for the 
worse, by making men specialists in 
one particular phase of play rather 
than all rounders capable of holding, 
{ег own im ail circumstances. 

Smee then, the two-platoon system 


has become the accepted thmg with 
all top footbalt colleges, and because 
of the added number of players now 


„ necded for squads, has intensified the 


evil of talent scouting, 


In certum colleges, ssckmg of а 
coach 25 automatic after а season with 
25 per cent, losses Others have & 
defintte rule about certam other col- 
lezes and the desrabihty of beating 
them Wan the game agamst So-and- 
So—or else—is the dictum. 

Football conehing pays better m the 


USA than almost anythmg m sport, 
bar Беш a popular heavyweight 
champion, His future will certamly 
be discussed by a lot of people, from 
the Dean of the college down His 
shortcommes will be gwen а full 
persde. The best he can look for- 
wad to 15 а pep talk from а group 
of influantial old boys of the college 
who know they can get Hum fired 
and know that he knows 10 He won't 
have a heppy summer. 

Over the yeary Arherican colege 
football has become mare ond more 
brutalised, interfered more and more 
with scholarship, the primary reason 
for the existence of any college 


Top footbali colleges scour the 
country for talent A kid of 18 leav- 
ing high school with good football 
prospects might get offers from ten 
or twelve colleges The offers will 
lange from free tuition, board and 
keep, and pocket money to all this 
and substantial cash payments, plus 
new model cars But 105 like the 
“one-armed bandit" The Jackpots are 
ІшіМей and theres no prize for в 
near muss 

Yet the man who really started all 
this, the man who made реорін rea- 
bse that a football game was won 
ав much on the sidelines аз in the 
centre would have been appalled at 
what has bapened to Ameri¢an Col- 
lege gridiron 

He's bean dead 2} years His name 
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British reporters puzzled by 
the recent merease m the 
number of епяйс watches 
made a survey Findmg A 
magnetic field built up by TV 


sets electric current was 
causing the trouble Quote a 
BBC spokesman, forlornly 
disapproving "It can't be pos- 
sible thet TV айесіз 
watches. It has never ha 
pened at Alexandra Palace” 
(NB Alexandra Palace as the | 
television Б-@ of the BBC) 


^ 


is still revered as & football magician 
who could conjure victory when de- 
feat looked certain, But he won ‘em 
,strught, and he won ‘em imr, with 
athletes who couid do them sums, 
and not witi? zombies hauled out of 
field or furnace to play a Fame ae- 
void of any form of sportsmanship. 

His name was Knute Rockne, and 
this 15 his story. 

Rockne was a Norwegian, who 
came to America at the age of five. 
His people were poor, too poor to 
think about giving him ғ Varsity 
sducation, so Rockne, who dreamed 
of one day becoming a chemist, 
worked after school and saved enough 
to take him to colleze He was к 
Protestant, but he chose Notre Dame, 
a Catholic College, becuse the fees 
were cheaper, 

He was Шећі 105, far too light for 
yridiron as played in 1913 In the 
intervals between studyimg and parn- 
ing lus keep es cleaner and rouse-~ 
about in the chemicel laboratory, 
Rockne dremmed of replacing brawn 
m the game with brams. Не con- 
fided his dream to his room mate 
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Charlie Doras, hke brmself, too Шайт 
ior football That summer, they went 
to Cedar Pomt, a beach on Lake 
Eric, to earn enough money for their 
next year at college. 

Rockne by this time had worked 
out hus strategy. Не had seen ғ for- 
ward pass executed in a game, and 
he figured that if, mstead of this 
happening accidentally, he end Dorais 
could make an expert team to do it, 
he would heve a rapter to pierce, the 
defence bludgeon They practised all 
summer Then back to Notre Dame 
and a try-out In the football squad 

The pay-off came later ш the year 
West Рош the most powerful side 
m America, agreed to play the httle 
mid-western college for the sake 
of giving rts side a run Between 
them. Rockne and Dorais cut the 
powerful Army side to pieces, for 
Notre Dame to run out winners 

The side that was to dommate 
American college football in three 
out of every four seasons, for the 
next 27 years was born! 

Rockne became assistant coach of 
the side in 1915 and, in 1918, became 
coach He then began to mould the 
sides whose prowess reached dizzier 
helghts than any before or білсе But 
he was not a win-at-any-price man 
Listen to this definitidn "Sportsman- 
slup means fair play. It mesns a real 
application of the golden rule. Brag- 
fing and gloating, or any form of 
dishonesty have no plece in it" 

And this one “We play no favours 
ates. My eleven BEST men will make 
up my first cleven, regardless of 
nationalities, creed, fmancia] «tatus, or 
social prominence." 

Rockne meant every werd of it. 
In 1924, a very important personage 
stormed into the dressmg room to 
know why his son hadn't played m к 
certum game Rockne hr’ strict 
orders about non-players п dressmg 
rooms Не tossed the VIP out The 


threatened to lose his job ior 
The coach told him to go ahead 
boy hadn't playcd because he 
wasn't good enough to make the side 
and that was that 

From the Alumni (the men putting 
up the money), Rockne bad pohte- 
ness, but nothirg beyond it He 
wouldn't send ші men who couldnt 
pul their weight m studies No mat- 
fer how many football games were 
won or lost 2 

Не was adviser, friend, philosopher, 
financier and second father to hus 


FRED PERLEY, ALWAYS HELPFUL, S(oPPED To HELP 
A WOMAN CHANGE A TIRE, AND FORGOT UNTIL SHE. 
HAD THANKED НІМ AMD DRIVEN OFF, THAT BE HAD 
Peso HiG CONT INTHE RUMBLE SEAT OF HER CAR. 


- — 


boys. When he died, in а plane crash 
m 1981, he was mourned from coast 
to coast as а man who had not only 
changed the face of a gridiron рете; 
but brought qualtties of decency, 
honesty and unselfishness to а genera- 
tion. 

"To-day, Rockne wouldn't гесойтише 
football even at the college where he 
turned out lus flocks of gridsron 
wazards 

But af the came w to survive, the 
qualities that he brought to it must 
кейш 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 
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Scarmici was a killer, one of the most vicious 
vats developed in the madness of Prohibsion 


DAMON MILLS 


the MURDERER 


and the 


HE little man was sleek and 
dapper He locked carefully about 
the smoke-filled pool Loom, riving one 
ог two curt nods of recognition 
Suddenly his gaze stopped at а 
аша, gark, thin-hpped youth Be 
walked over to him and sald, "Hey. 
lid—you wanna cam а buck?’ 
E youth nodded 
"You ever do any jobs for any of 
the boys before?” Ду 
The youth spat the butt out of his 
ЖОШЫ үнге he blustered. “Sure, 
ave done jobs for Big Al 
Dutch Paul and—” T ri 
The little man sad coolly, ”You're 
а Bar Y know you haven't done any 
jobs yet But I seen you hangmg 
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REDHEAD 


aronnd here, and you look io me like 
з kid who—it he keeps his mouth shut 
and watches how things are допе— 
might start to pick up more than 
maybe a buck." 
He added shmply, "What's your 
name?” 
The youth sad quickly, "Scarnier 
—Leonard Scarniei” \ 
Thus Leonard Scarnici took the first 
step along the road that was eventu- 
ally to make him one of the most 
notorious figures of the outlaw- 
= New York of the thirties .. . 
ere was a lot of big money bei 
tossed around by prodigal MAE 
the speak-easies of the United States 
n the Prohibition era Young thugs 


2 


Әке Seame working on the out- 
sets of gangdom found themselves 
able to catch quite а deal of it. 

One night in a speak-eacy m Sprimg- 
feld, Messachusetís, a fat, expensively 
dressed drunk began to get noisy and 
make trouble 

Two heavily -muscled bouncers 
moved over to s table. In a moment, 
despite his drunken protests, he waa 
whisked sway and out of sight of the 
other patons of the night club, He 
was dumped in an adjacent alley. 

Muttermg Crunkenly, the fat man 
began to stagger to his fect, Then а 
slum, derk figure moved quickly out 
of the shadows. 

А sandbag thudded violently against 
the bald skull of the drunk A chok- 
my rroan came from him, and he 
sprawled out agam. 

The slm figure dropped to one 
knee, and with a quick movement 
viciously pushed the fat men over 
on to his back The figure groped in- 
side the fat man’s coat and pulled 
out a leather wallet Leonard Sear- 
ma was makmg easy money. 

Опо niht Frank Wilson, а kind uf 
valet and gencral rouseabout for 5 
plominent Sprmgfeld hootleezer, dis- 
appeared, 

Wilson was carryme several hun 
dred dollars he had collected for ius 
employer at the time, and ihe money, 
of course, also disappeared, 

What the police authorities did not 
hng ónt until a number of years later 
was that Leonard Seamnici had used 
(hat seversl hundred dollars to take 
lum to New York, where he could 
get amongst the big money m sang- 
dom 

What the polce also found four 
years later on the outskirts of Spring- 
felg was the body of Frank Wilson 

After he had been waylaid and at- 
tacked, Wilson had been burled 
head down in а post hole—while stilt 
alive 


lt was about the fame that the re- 
mans of Wilson were found that 
Scarma really begah to go places in 
the erme world of New York, But 
as yet the polce hed no reeord of 
hun. 

There was someone, however who 
did have a very personal record of 
hm—she bàng Searnlo's moll, m fhe 
curvaceous shape of а beaubful red- 
head 

And x was here that Searmei made 
the one great error of hus career m 
eume—he forsook this redhead. 

Не had at Hus time decided to form 
a mob of his own, and m gettmg Ж 
together he had discovered that one 
member of the mob, Frank Rosso, had 
а beautiful wafe 

Scarniti, despite his murderous pro- 
chvities, was also something of a con- 
naisseur of beauty, end the beauty of 
the wife of Frank Russo Int hum 
hard So hard that he told the red- 
head she was through. 

The redhead displayed the беу 
temperament for which her tribe are 
famous, but she still found herself 
with two mink coats but no Leonard 

Scammci then decided that some- 
4bmg had to hd done sbout the bus- 
band who was so conveniently mar- 
ned to bus mtended new inamorata 

Frank Russo was mvited for а ride 
—a one-way nde His bill of divorce- 
ment from his beautiful wife—drawa 
up, signed, and served by Leonard 
Sceimei—was a bullet m the back 

Tt was hereabouts that Scarmiet de= 
cided to break mto опе of the most 
Juciative rackets of the 1930’s—kid- 
mapping 

Be became associated with a thug 
talled Manny Strewl and they de- 
cided to kidnap a male member of n 
family with an outstandmg polttieal 
record 

Meanwhile, however, funds were 
badly пссбей by the Scarnict mob 

A bank süek-up was planned The 
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WU eU UT TN ROSE 


STATE OF THE NATION (ХІІ) 


"| remember, | remember the house where | was born, 


the poet 


sighed, ond 1 myself am equally forlorn 
1 too recall a homestead built upon a rlver-bonk where, in the 
drought, the bullocks bagged in mud, expired «and well 


er sank, 


with memory’s eyes, | ses одат varandohs coal and wide, fes- 
toomed with tangled tropic vines where corpet-snakes would 


hide, 


once mare | heor the slither of their slimy belly-scoles ond i clutck 
my brow in запом as | gnaw my finger-nalls 


in grief for oll that’s lost to me 


deoth-adders ot the door, 


wasp-nests in the ропіту ond scorpions on the floor, 
red-back spiders in the wood-work, venomed taods in avery 


crack 


Oh, dear, familar bayhood-fnends, why can't | hove you back? 
I swoon for you! 1 eroon for you! And don't think this yorn’s tall 
| much profer death-adders to nat ony house at oll. 


place selected was Rensselaer, а sma'l 
tawn m the State of New York with 
a population of only ten thousand 
1 was here once aram however, 
that Scarnict made another bad er- 
ror One of the bank tellers sounded 
off a burglar alarm durmg the course 
of the sück-up, bringing a detective 
and a patrolman upon the scene. 
‘The Scarnici mob ran, guns blazing 
іп the blasting cross-fie that fol- 
lowed, the patrolman went down with 
a bullet i the grom, and the detec- 
uve crashed to the sidewalk, deag 
Yet Scarnicl still remained а 
stranger to the New York police files 
But the fates were slowly begm- 
mung to work against tbe killer and 
his mob When the employees of the 
bank at Rensselaer were shown % 
rogues’ yallery of pictures one of the 
srl clerks positively identified one of 
the pictures shown as one of the 
Seamnia sück-up mob. 
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—JÀY-PAY 


The pole sumeditely threw out 
a drag-net for the 1dentifled mobrter, 
A small-tme crook called Marcel 
Poffo Ther hope was that they 
would be able to make Poffo talk 

But Killer Scarme: Нас no desire 
that Poffo should become conversa- 
tional—least of all with the gendar- 
merie So once адаш he used lus un- 
falmg preventive, a bullet But be- 
fore he used the bullet he used the 
other end of the gum—to smash Poifo’s 
face im 

Leonard evidently had some idea 
that Ройо may have been a co- 
operative talker with the роһсе 
Leonard was also evidently a Little 
uncertain af the loyalty of another 
member of the mob, Max Parkin 
His body was found huddlee with 
that of Poffo 

Immediately after this dual killing, 
Scarmei carried out the kidnapping 
he hed ріншес with Manny Strewl 


A ransom of 4 quarter of a milion 
dollars was demanded, but the mob 
finally settled for 42,500 dollars, 

The New York police were corn- 
pletely beaten by the senes of wm= 
solved killings Scarme: had put their 
way. Its leading membera were 
sweating in their swivel chairs, cread- 
img the blast of pubhe criticism, 

And then like a sudden brilliant 
rainbow across their overcast skies 
eame .. Leonard’a redhead. 

The stmging effects of белгісіз 
abandonment of her still rankled m- 
side her, She went to Inspector 
Bruckman of the Homiclde Bureau 


De Papes 
"€ 


and soon cooked Leonard's goose 

They caught up with Scarnia in 
the Bronx. Faced with the fronts 
and not the backs of a squad of hefty 
patrolmen, the dreaded killer became 
something alse again. 

Ніз gun fell from а trembling, 
nerveless hand He went mto cap- 
tivaty im abject, white-faced terror. 

Не was convicted for the bank rob- 
bery and the murder of the detective 
One morning some tima later, when 
the lights in the penitentiary dimmad 
momentarlly, everyone knew Leonard 
Scarmici had met with his inevitable 
rela fbutzon, 
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THE SAD AFFAIRE OF 


GAY DOYLE 


THE WHITE ELEPHANT 


' HERE'S something (though heaven 
knows what) about an elephant 
that everyone loves—and попе are 


more  endearsd to the plaintive 
pachyderm than the Republican 
politicos of the U.S- whose emblam 
itis. Once we shared (һеш affection 

Ever since we landed on Colombo 
docks to whiff the bizarrely-scented 
breezes which waft o'er Ceylon Isle 
and to 1ead in the ad columns of & 
local journal that—et wbat scemed 
an insane price (even for bargain 
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A Gilbertian mix-up occurred when the King of Cambodia 
decided to present President Truman with an elephant 


sales)—we could purchase a baby 
elephant it bas always been our am- 
bition to own one . .g. hue, size and 
shape no obstacle 

Lately, however, we bave begun to 
have our doubts 

‘And so apparently, have the Demo- 
cratic and Republican Parties of the 
United States. 

It is a sad, sed story which was 
first mtroduced by a snippet in some 
US dathes. 

The snippet reportad tersely that 


“йз Megesty Norodom Sihanouk Var- 
(пай, Kms of Cambodia, mtended to 
present President Truman with & 
White Elephant" 

A silence reminiscent of the major- 
ity of graves immadistely descended 
upon the White House, Democratic 
Party Headquarters wera equally 
tongue-tied The Republicans wera 
Just as austere. 

Only а gamn American monthly 
wes mspired to remark; “Think of 
the effect on the mbhabitants of this 
or that whustle-stop 1f, as President 
‘Truman appeared at dawn on the rear 
platform of his train, ha was accom- 
pamed by the very symbol of the 
Opposition, kneeling at hus side and. 
оп the delivery of teling rhetoric, 
irumpeting with shrill appreciation!" 

‘The International hush-hush, how- 
ever, remained unshakan. 

Except m Cambodia, To perpetrate 
a masterpiece of-understatement, the 
Cambodian populace were “upset,” it 
Бете their firm conviction that White 
Elephants should be awarded only to 
the Supreme Ruler of the country. 

The affare rapidly developed into » 
domestic—and суеп a minor inter- 
natonal—erisis 

Everyone—and none more than the 
elephant Itself—hourly became more 
and more ovezwrourht and diplomatic 
despatches begen to Яу hither and 
thither Tike so much confetti 

Tt was a spectacle which would have 
delighted the ribald bearts of Messrs 
Gilbert and Sullvan: but it has taken 
the release of the US State cocu- 
ments concerned to reveal the full 
fantasy of the behind-staze scenes 

The first plamtive note of despond 
was sounded by the U.S Charge 
d'Affaires at Saigon. 

Sason complamed to tha US. 
Charge d'Affetres at Pnompenh (Came 
bodia) “All Saigon newspapers carry 
announcement that King of Cambodia 
wall send White Elephant to President 


Truman on occasion of Cambodian 
Mmuster Nong Kmmy's amival at 
Washington; President quoted аа ba- 
mg appreciative and intendmg giva 
elephant to Washington Zoo, please 
confirm without encouragement to 
Cambodians af offer or acceptance is 
really firm. 

Pnompenh's reply was both prompt 
and appronchmg panic, So fer as 
could be gathered (the US Charge 
there revealed), a certain "Mr Brady" 
had dropped i from Saigon to an- 
nounce that Aircraft Carrier USS. 
"Wyndham" was leaving Sagon and 
would consent to transport an ele- 
phant which was pnderstood to be = 
tft to President Truman.” 

This really had come under the 
һеай of Hot News to the Pnompenh 
office, Interested, the  Pnompenh 
Chage dashed off 19 seck sudisnce 
with — King Norodom — Sihanouk 
Varman, 

The interview, unlucktly, had bean 
hixhly unsatisfactory The US en- 
voy reported that the Kang, "although 
most helpful, even to the extent of 
giving an elephant, under the cir- 
cumstances, had not praviously pro- 
mised one.” 

Moreover, His Majesty had gona on 
to emphasise that "m any casa, it 
was imporstble to produce an elephant 
ес alone а white one) that day.” 

And, to сїшеһ matters, ha had dis~ 
closed that it would be extremely 
dificult to present President ‘Truman 
with a white elephant for the simple 
reason thai "they were non-existent 
m Cambodia, anyway" А 

A. balf-hysterral US, diplomat 
trailed morosely back to his dwelling 
What happened to "Mr Brady" bas 
not been recorded, but a stunned 
hush sank on U.S, diplomatic circles 
m Saigon. 

Saizon was roused from its torpor 
only by a cable from Washmeton, The 
despatch was precisa, 
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ASHION NOTE Dresses 

and coats that can be 
dmed after a shower just by 
a shake or two may soon be 
in British shops, The clothes 
—for men and women—have 
been treated with a new 
showar-proof process And 
exuberant propagandists 
claim that to dry the thestes- 
and-thosies you neadn’t even 
jake them off, a “wriggle of 
the hody is enough” The new 
process 15 5118 to be permen- 
ent and will add "only a few 
shillings” to the cost. 


li read Gn part). 


“Elephant story 
probably evolved from ifm in Wash- 
angion newspapers apparently hased 
on conversation between State De~ 
partment officers and Washmzton Zoo 

‚ no offer from Camhodia of Ele- 
phant, white or otherwise . . . mo 


White House release . no comment 
from President? * 

Yet—with whet can be described 
only as an exotic whimsy—the mess- 
age concluded "For your information, 
Isthmian Lmes offers free transport 
Saigon to New York of Elephant” — 
(for which the one rational explana- 
tion can be that Washington, onre 
having smelled elephant, dechned to 
be put off the scant), 

‘And what Washington wanted, 
Washington got, Soon Saigon was 
thanking His Excellency, the Cam- 
bodian Minister of Fore Affairs, 
for “the gift of an Elephant (colour 
not noted) which His Majesty has 
graciously made to President Tru- 
men.” Pnompenh also followed by 
advising that arrangementa should he 
made to transport the clephant to 
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Sagon end thence to Manila whee 
it would embark for the Uniited 
States 

And thai—you would have thought 
—wes That It would alse have been 
your mistake. The Mystic East always 
carries several aces up its sleeve. 
Within а day or two, Pnompenh was 
frantically wiring Saigon. “impossible 
to send Elephant to Sagon by river 
boat; truck seems only answer.” 

As a salutory warning, the harassed 
Pnompenh office added: "The Ele- 
phant is seven years old; about six 
feet high; weighs (I would guess) 
4200 tbs; ls а male, hut suppored іо 


. be pretty well behaved; as for food, 


eats sugar cane Gmpractical on a long 
voyage), corn, rice shoots and paddy.’ 

The missive finished disconsolately" 
"The Cambodians can’t seem to say 
how much he eats each day.” 

Pnompenh might bave saved 1iselé 
the efort Almost simultaneously, 
Sigon was reporting azitatedly. 
"Captam of river steamer refuses to 
take Elephant, suggest air transport.” 

Confronted with this, Cambodian 
experts emitted vulgar bellylaughs. 
Elephants, they asserted bleakly, got 
ar sick: and when elephants got atr 
‘sick, they ran amok. 

Reluctantly, Pnompenh returned to 
the отла? idea of the track, And 
beleve 1t or not, a Frenchman—one 
M'su V Getler—was actually por- 
suaded to undertake the caríage. 

Everything seemed rosy and Pnom- 
penh war presumahly breathing sobs 
of heartfelt relief when M. Geiler 
suifered a spasm of hesitation. 

"f have heen informed hy a persoa 
who has worked with elephants for 
several years that these animals are 
very insane and there ‘mahouts’ ‘are 
not always ther masters,” he wrom 
the Pnompenh Charge d'Affaires re- 
provingly 7? regret therefore that 1 
must withdraw my promise” 

At which, no one could concerably 


have blamed the Pnompenh Charge 
Affaires if he had pistolled Himself, 
But he was obviously mada of very 
Stern stuff; within 24 hours, he had 
located а Mr Roman R Lotsberg who 
was prepared io do what M’siea 
Geller would not. 

Mr. Lotsberg's plan was to truck 
the Elepbant іо Saigon where 1t would 
board ship for Smzapore. At Singa- 
Pore, it would jom another ship and 
sail round the Cape to New York. 
Witb this end in view, Mr, Lotsberg 
had enraged a "mahout" 

At least, he was under tha ampres- 
sion that Ве had engared а "mahout” 
The "mahout" scems to have differed 
He cast one swift glance on the ele- 
phant, instantaneously discovared that 
he had a sick mother, and departed 
without further ado to nurse her. 
Strangely enough, neither Mr. Lots- 
bers nor the Pnompenb Charge 
d'Affaires shot themselves .. . or the 
"maheut" Instead, they sat about 
unearthing a second "mahout," 

Unfortunately, Pnompenh  "mah- 
outs” who wished 40 tour the Umtad 
States had seemingly disappeared 
from the face of the carth, and when 
Onc--by some minor muitacle—was 
Jocated, the Cambodren Govarnment 
stepped im to object that this parficu- 
Лаг clephant-addict had no passport 


warm clothes.” 

With Jaudshle self-restramt, neither 
the Pnompenk Сћагде d'Affaires nov 
‘Mr. Lotsherg shot eithar the "mah- 
out’ or the Cambodian Government 
`. or themselves, Once again, they 
steeled themselves to struggle with a 
Gordian knot and in the end they 
somehow or other managed to yn- 
tangle it 
Elephant, "mahout" and Mr. Lota- 
berg departed, truck-borne, for Sat- 
gon. "I regret the orginal delay,” 
Pnompenh wired wearily in then 
Wake "With best regards and hop- 


and—just to compheate matters—‘no 


ing that you and I have heard the 
last of "L'Affaire de l'Elephant" 

"Elephant on way to Singepore for 
transhipment to States,”  rephed 
Saigon, wistfully consolatory. 

A holy culm settled on diplomatic 
circles, No spectre of an elephant any 
longer baunted civil officers to send 
them skipping and sweafing m ever- 
fushtening round-abouts in the mid- 
day sun All was placid and serene. 

‘Then the bomb burst like a tropio 
storm. The Pnompenh Charge 
d’Affmres had just reached home after 
handing to the Cambodian Mimuster 
of Foreum Aifeirs ап assurance that 
the elephant would be received m 
New York with all the ceremonial 
regumed by protocol when he was 
handed а Washmgton flash’ "State 
Departmant mformed Cambodian ele- 
phant died aboard ship at Cape Town, 
burial at sea, 'mahout! being returned 
via States.” 

1 the Pnompenh Charge d’Affaires 
had been stricken by apoplexy, we 
would not have blamed him Ap 
parently, however, he was not. 

We can merely point out that King 
Norodom Sihanowk Varman had the 
last word. 

"1 regret very much that the present 
did not reach President Truman,” 
His Majesty wrote apologetically. "E 
shall have to offar another gift of 
value to the President, hut one which 
15 more transportable. I am thinking 
of offering him a statue from Ankor.” 

(Ankor—we may menton-3s a City 
of the Dead The Mystic Bast also 
has a strange sense of humour) 

"We cannot, of course, guess how 
President Truman, the Democrats or 
the Republicans (for that matter) saw 
fit to respond, but personally we'd 
be willing to settle for just that. 

After all statues don't get air sick; 
they don't need "mahouis"; and, un- 
like Baby Elephants, they don’t grow 
up to cause international enses. 
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How Long Is The ‘Twmkling of an 

Eye?" 

Sonictime or other, all of you, re- 
gardless of cliches, must have re- 
тпагке@ cestaüeslly, "But if all hap- 
pened m a twmkling of an суе?" 
Now just how fastos “a twinkling of 
an eye” — Well-as usual—enraged 
mathematicians have been tearing at 
the problem, Conclusos The velo- 
оцу of an eye-hd is approximately 
ten feet per second or one-quarter 
of ап inch m about two thousandths 
ef a second Which is not аш fast 
ss n sounds Actually, 4 16 seven 
miles an hour 


What Js “Cat-Scrateh Disease?" 

As usual, the Ameriten Way of 
Ife seems to claim tha credit for 
ibus latest menace to human health. 
News reports claim that “cat-seratch” 
disease has recently made its appcar- 
ance in Washington (D.C. The four 
legged variety of est эв to blame, ac- 
cording to researcher Dr. Frank 
G. MacMurray In typical cases, the 
glands in the region of the scratch 
swell and develop pus, іп other 
cases, however, there 15 no known 
contact with а cat and по sum of a 
scratch The disease often resembles 
TB or rabbit’s-fever. (Advice to 
patents No eure is known; you will 
snffer a fever for days oi months, 
most of you, however, will live). 


Why Does A Porpoise Whistle? 
When a porpoise whistles or 
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Is 


KE 


munts 18 he tsllang to another por- 
poise or is he just making noises? 
US, experunenters hope to find out 
through high-fidehty tape recordmes 
of porpoise noises made ої. the coast 
of Florida Resulis so far indicate 
that the voice of a porpoise ranges 
much Буфер m frequency than do 
sounds the human ear can hear and 
special equipment must be obtamed 
to play such high-frequency record- 
mes Once that іе done, 1t is hoped 
4o be able to solve a problem that 
has always puzzled scientists smee P 
became known that porpoises “spealt” 
То wit—do they have anything to 
say? It 1s believed that porpoises can 
outswim, oufjump and out-travel any 
mammal afloat. ‘They enn speed ahead 
of such fmers as the Queen Bhzabelh 
with ease Sometimes, m playful 
mood, they will accompany a ship 
for hundreds of miles and amuse 
themselyes by, swimmmg circjes 
around her 


What Makes Yau Shiver? 

Now, now, don’t all speak at once 
Cold alone does not make you shiver 
Thus conclusion was reached after 
nme men m à London laboratory set 
anobonless m а tub of cold water. 
They sat there for more than an hour 
without shivering omes, But, as soon 
аз they wageled their toes on orders 
from scientists, they all began to 
shiver, The bemused scientists are 
now seeking desperately for an 
answer 


you! 


So you don! know whet a Plasta Bub" is teka a k 
e el k above а! 
[ook Hares the one and only "Plasta Bub! in otter ER бо мын 
Mana Machin (тісте by a saven foot bubble drown from a dish of plastr 
lut on. е пети зө А Bubbe for Amy Pi a 
Шыл не) Hubs ат Well heve har E 
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And how's it done well don't panic stay patient and we'll 
(mora or less) With a swift swirl of an agile digit end а quick flick of the 
dst, Maestro Bob Marhn extends a fair imitation of Sydney's underground 
in its presant siete of construction : His assistant, who is 
ragistarmg complete ignore, is young Robin Соя.) Then hey, prestol а wave 
d, the bubble breaks away from iis base end Robin's m the |99 


And there seem to be mor, 
: 2 ways of booping e bubble then merel 
то * ирет schooner Here. Maestro Morfin, redes ipu S B 
Bis at eH, Robin seems to Be enioying t. fret hme he s sat quist on Aen 
me, wall bet aven if he is forever blowing bubbles 
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JOHN HAMILTON 


Statistics show that the gap between the ages at which men 


amd women die is increase; 


HEN а New York psychiatrist 
Jestnsly suggested not long ago 
that women should give up thet 
seats on subway trams and buses to 
men there was a great outery from 
the female Jabour force 
The psychistrist was discussi 
dlunss women could do to help thaw 
husbands hve loner, thus avoiding 
the ten to a dozen years of widow- 
food which is the normal lot of 
women to-day 
E women sineerely want to cue 
the loneliness of ten sunset yéars 
without a husband, then they should 
be willmg to forget a lot of old- 
fashioned notions about chivalry anë 
gallantry 
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lerscored by Dı Monis Fiıshbem, 
о last year retued after a long and 
"disninuished career as executive sec- 
tay of the Amencan Medical 
Association 
"Here xs Dr Fishbem's revolution- 
ary prescription 

1 The wife should refrin from 
anaking financial demands which me 
beyond the husband’s powers 
2 Family quarrels should be kept 
eta nunimum Men are more sen- 
sitive to chaired words than women 
2 A propa diet foi the mythice. 
Lord of the Mano, whethe he 
wants it or not He will ask fo 
mest and potatoes. If you regularly 
put vereiables and frut under his 
nose, he'll learn to like them. 
4 Fox ressons not haid to under- 
Stand, most doctors advise a međ- 
аел} check-up every six months after 
forty Many oganie diseases ive 
o waining until well-advanced 

5 Help your husband take prope: 
схе созе to keep down his weight 
But bear m mind that proper ex- 
mase after forty isn’t what it was 
al twenty Unless you want ten 
ears of widowhood, don’t dive 
four husband to 36 holes of golf on 
ck-ends , 


‘but there is а эппріе remedy, 


Most recent officii] fpures show 
that the female of om species hives 
approximately five years longer than 
the msle That is the statistical ауе! 
age But these records of how long 
men and women hve give no anforma- 
fion about why men weal out faster 
than women 

Меп wea out mote quickly these 
days for à lot of reasons One of 
these 15 that women, ав а class, 
have moie leisure {ипе 10 look after 
their health than men do And 
all medical authorrhes arree that 
women ere by nature more placid 

nd phlemnate than men. 

қ ‘That Als сап do a lot to help 
ber husband hve longer was ue- 


8 This one эз short but impait- 
Lots of slecp will help prevent 
ost any mepient alment, maie 
female—short of the Biblical ане 
l three-seore-and-ten' 
7 Men are too much centred on 
Gsiness Encourage your шап to 
ve other  interesis—a “hobby, 
ports, etc Thus is especially ши» 
orant when the retirement age ar- 
rives Few women experienca the 
chic shock which comes to most 
еп who suddenly find they are 
o old for their jobs Тоо often 
С man goes to pieces withm а 
w or two after retirement because 
Ic has no interests to fill his fife 


8 Encomage а vist to the phy- 
stetan when ii seems ukely nerves 
account for a persistent headache ar 
other symptoms of chrome disease 


9 Dr Fishbein surresis as a final 
note. wives should be sympathetic 
about then husbands’ busmess 
Ploblems  Instend of heckling, they 
should пу io understand and mot 
be ton msistent about zettmg thel 
own way m Ше matters 


Di Mshben pomis out that st 
isn’t Just that women don't wear out 
a5 soon as men under modern condi- 
tions the average wife 15 some four 
or five years younger than her hus- 
band In the main there are two 
teasons for this, as Dr Fishbein ex- 
plains xt 

Fust, the modern youth isn’t m а 
position to support a wife when the 
mul 15 ready and eager Marrisue 
as delayed until tha young man can 
snpport a family So the gmr 
chooses an older man rather than 
hei childhood swectheart, because 
the olde: man offers secunty and 
telative luxury. О 

Second, matme intended that 
women should begun raising а fam- 
Шу at an ember are than men, This 
is indicated by the sarher age at 
which girls attan puberty 


Yes, the age difference between 
men and women at the fime of mar- 
uage ін mereasing At the same 
tme, medical science 15 adding тоге 
years to the lfe span of women 
than to men The result as that any 
vol who takes the vow “for better 
or for worse" is almost sute of ten 
years of lonely widowhood m Calif- 
cima, or some other locale of her 
choice, with insurance compames 
taking care of the expenses, Better 
show the little lady this article 
night now, and then maybe she will 
be able to enjoy your company a 
few years longer! 
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COLLECTION PLATE .. 

And а маток to sponsors of "Mass 
Anything-or-Other” money - rasims 
devices In New York recently Mr 
Harold Daly (arrested mine times, 
ішпесе convicted of grand larceny; 
and for two-and-a-half years ап oc- 
сарап! of Smg Sing Prison) agains* 
all rational expectations attended 
a Church Bazaar—apparently 1а 
search of a little light amusement 
The entertamment apparently paling, 
Wh. Daly seized an opportunity when 
ihe crowd was enrrossed m “the: 
Crownmg of a King and Queen” Не 
pocke&d the cash-box from ч 
second-hand book stall Не was, 
however, observed by nn eagle-cyed 
(af untheatrically-mmded) deacon 
who promptly hailed the gendarmerie 
In court, the cash-box proved to 
contain seven dollars 85 cents, Missed 
by Mr. Daly on the adjommg stall 
was another box stacked with no less 
than 1900 dollars 


TURNED TABLES. 

Mr Otto Schwartz, part-owner 
of a saloon m the Bronx (New York) 
wes not so long ago distressed to note 
"а blonde man, саши an army- 
type field zacket and rcd and white 
checked shirt,” enter the bar, pro- 
trude a seemingly lethal weapon (to 
wit, one automatic) and extract 111 
dollas from the tll. A week or so 
later, Mr Schwarte’s partner, Mr 
Marin Nembhauser, was distraught 
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to note "a blonde man, wearme ^n 
army-type field jacket and а check 
shit, loungmg outside the saloon 
Scnsibly cnourh, Mr Nemhauser 
promptly phened Mr, Schwartz, “The 
same man,” gasped Mr Schwartz, 
hhearmg the deseryption "На" en- 
dosed Mi Nemhauser ond reached 
under the counter for hus revolver 
The metropolitan Billy - the - Kid 
paced nonchalantly into the bar 
"Shek ‘em up,” bade Mi- Nemihauser, 
expertly amung his gat and {ан 
his сотрапюп'= words тїрїї out of 
his mouth Billy-the-Kid Junior 
ahas 2-year-old George Кой, did 
not argue Bindmg bum expertly, Mr 
Nemhauser deprived the run-man of 
pis gun—a water pistol As at writ- 
mg George 15 m a cell, pondemng 
that xt doesn't always pay to be the 
Boy Who Wouldh't Grow Up. 
CANINE-ICIDE . , 

Rex, a black соскёг spamel, sat 
sedately beside his master, Dr Paul 
Hohly, who also happencd to be 
County Coroner, as they drove off 
on a hunting expedition im Ohio 
(US) Between the pooch and the 
doctor rested а 12-rauge shotgun 
The саг swirled round a ham-pm 
bend , unbalanced, Rex clutched 
wildly for support, he eluiched the 
wm, the gun exploded, Dr Hohlv 
fell dead deprived of the pleasure 
of hearing bis own case 


Ө реток a _ 
Jk Opp.: Study by Alfred Gescheidt 
a 


THES as а smail State and unm- 
portant, But it seems to me that 
iis people smule more than m other 
countries, I am titled the Adviser 
but, ically, I am seldom that For 
though 1 have made some few 
changes, they have been shght and 
the place ж much as Jt was when I 
arved, nearly 40 years ако While 
the rest of Asia wnthes ш new 
clothes, we here have remembered 
“the Way.” 

It as my chief function to deal with 
those who come, occasionally, from 
fhe outside I entertan them and 1 
talk to them and then they £o home 
Fa this m а small state and unim- 
portant. Tam ats voice 

Yes, here the skies are bright and 
the pace of life 1s slow. 

Yet, I have known horror here. 

The memory of the shocking scene 
I refer to as still fresh after so long 
From my bungelow, I can sea the 
monastery clearly and my most fre- 
quent visitor is its Abbot, the man 
who, unless 1 am to believe some- 
thmy completely fentastre, must have 
been responsible for the business, 

Не wes the Abbot then, though only 
30 years old І was 22 and had come 
io represent my father's firm. The 
man who was Adviser at the tune was 
a stocky, sandy-hared fellow named 
Lea Тойлап He had written to 
father suggesting that there was а 
good deal of money to be made and 


тойлап seemed fascmated by the mont 
threatening figure of the seated idol 
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A SIDE-LIGHT OF ONE’ OF 
THE MINOR MIRACLES 
OF MEDICAL SCIENCE 


He seemed lika a fugitive 


from а Ricorse, 
he wos steadily skidding from 
Bad to Worse, 


his doctor's predictions were 
highly adverse 

until, one night, he shot into 

reversa 

took o turn from the 

Better to Nurse 


—JAY-PAY 


end 


ізі he was m a position to grant 
the necessary conzcssionr 

Todman was too shrew& to talk 
more than vaguely in the becinnmg 
From the start, I disliked him I 
sensed that he was a remarkably evil 
man, 

One afternoon, he caught me бізге 
ing curiously towards the monastery 
"Like to look ovar 10?” he asked 
casually 

"Wouldn't they mind?" I wanted to 
krow eagerly 

*Miné!” he scoffed, "Who are they 
to mind?" 

So we rode over, 

There are really a series of temples 
straggling unfidily to а pagoda on the 
top of а ЫП As we dismounted at 
the lowar gate, a tall man m a drab 
gown came towards us Не was the 
Abbott 

"You honour me,” he murmured, 
bowing. 

“You'rs damn might we do,” Inughed 
Todman coarrely, then pushed the 
newcomer aside "Come оп, young 
fellow.” 
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The Abbott traded after Todman 
and me аз we climbed from pavilion 
to pavilion I wanted to question him, 
but refiamed st that stage for fear 
of provoking To@man, 

The place was more like a museum 
than anythmy else, crammed as it 
was with pagan images and altars. 

At length, I burst out, "Why, this 
1s just a caticature of а temple” 

"We believe in а supreme, but im- 
partial God,” explamed the Abbott 
"One should not pray to hum except 
by remembering ’the Way.’ The lesser 
deities are closer to us, and may be 
depicted m stone or wood At one 
stage, the people were tending to de- 
pend move on the ritual of worship- 
ing these, than on following ‘the 
Way" 

I hegan to see it, I thought, and 
mterrupted, "So you massed the 
images here—mmus the gloom and 
the incense” 

"Exactly; we let the sun in to show 
how tawdry these ficures are Now 
the demies are again what they were 
meant to he—guardians of ‘the Мау.” 

"What IS "the Мау?” 

But before he could say anything 
else, a shout demanded our attention 
It was Leo Todman calling from 
somewhere above us, "Here's some- 
thing to write home about‘ 

There was no sunlight in fe room 
I entered, only the flickarme yellow 
of prmitive lamps. There was an 
immense, seated figure leaning back 
agamst each of the four walls, 


"They lock—alive,” 1  breathec 
"What are they made of?” 
"Hs lacquer work, I thmk,” 


answered Todman, obviously as im- 
pressed as I was, On the great, dark 
faces above us were expressions of 
terruhle anger. With light and shadow 
playing, the whites of the eyes seemed 
to roll and the jaws to munch. 

We stepped forward to mapect the 


(i marvellous carving. And then 
ie noticed something that chilled us. 
h of the mants feet was resting 
another, man-sized figure. The 
un and the terror on those twisted 
faces was mdeseribohle 

"God, but the man who mače these 
wos ап artist,” marvelled Todman. 
Jt was the first and only ime that 
T ever heard hum praise anyone 


Wa moved around the walls The 
othar mants were also crushing life- 
sized fures with them huge fect 
"The last of the four monsters, how- 
evel, had but one victim, His free 
foot was lifted as though rendy to 
stamp 
“уе seen cnough," I stammored, 
heading for the door 
‘The Abbott met mc. 
"There's no stmlight m there,” I 
observed accusingly. 1 
"They, too, are guardians of "the 
Way’ The seven sufferers were 
trattors to decency.” He led me out 
шіп a bricked courtyard end m the 
freshness of the afternoon, I calmed. 
They were only statues after all. 

"| notice that you've room for опе 
spore enemy of ‘the Way” 

"We me always ready for guests.” 

Then I heard а smgle, harsh seream 
which faded mto а hideous urging. 

The first shock of it paralysed me, 
but only for a second. Then I was 
poundins over the bricks, up steps 
and back to that gloomy doorway. 

"The Way is safe agam,’ mur- 
mured the Abbott as we entered Не 
pomted and J saw that fourth ciant 
had two victims now, as һай his 
brothers 

I threw myself frantically towards 
Todman’s body, but it was firmly 
wedged under the ado!'s foot. 

When I straightened, monks hac 
begun filmg mto the room 

Зо they're the assassins,” 1 croaked 
hysterically. 

The Ahbott smiled 


"You're not evan trying to deny 
your mult? I stammered 

»You're not likely to believe that 
the God trod on him." 

"fm certumly not” 

Then suddenly he grasped my arm 
and pulled me to the door He looked 
mto my eyes end miraculously my 
frenzy faded 

"You will hve in the bungalow 
and you will learn about "the Way 
he chanted m a different voice 

1 tumed, апа ran, Down through 
the gaudy pavibons 1 ran, unseemg 
past the horses and off slong the 
rutted road io the bungalow. 


The chamber of the Four Avengers 
1s sealed agam, now, But my frtend, 
the Ahbott, tells me that there me 
only seven vicams agam, a place has 
been cleared But among the seven. 
Todman writhes—presarved forever m 
а skm of brilliant laequar Not one 
of those man-sized figures was ever 
carved. 

There js no law here, only "the 
Way’! After i had learned the full 
measure of Todman’s vileness, I had 
io admit the justice of bus fate. 

I gont think there are amy recreis 
between the Abbott and myself. But 
one thing makes me just a little un- 
easy I have asked him at varicus 
‘umes, to tell me how the execution 
was carried out. He tells me uncom- 
fortably that Todman was seed, 
spreadeagled оп the foor and then 
smashed with a great hammer. He 
stammers aver the gruesome cetuls 
and he nevar tells the story in quite 
the same way He seems confused 
about 2% 

I remarked, thus, jokingly once and 
he turned on me almost savagely 
PAID тіні, ell right. Would you be 
happier if I said that the God die 
tread on hum?" 

A faint wmd came, chucklins 
through the trees. That miht, I lay 
awake, feeling cold, 
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CHARLES Е SAYERS 


KATRINE LAUGHED AT THE THREE MEN WHO COVETED HER 
BUT FOR ONE HER EYES WERE BRIGHT WITH EXCITEMENT 


ORGENS’ untitled panting was the 
sensation of the Academy Spring 
Show It was the first be had ever 
submitted: the entes said st was the 
first time he had pamted to please 
anyone but himself 4 
Ji was a full-length study of » 
buxom, darkefeatured gwl in grey 
homespun, and а red and blue shawl 
that covered all but a frmge of black 
hurr Shé was sitting ón an upturned 
basket lookmp out to sea, as though 
expecting: someone, The look m her 
sloe-black eyes, was anxious. It was 
ah snery ssa that rolled back о а 


cold sky with grey skudding clouds. 
‘Phe irs hands rested uneasy 90 
the basket hig, work-coarsened 
wands with blunt fingers. The back- 
ground was ай mupicssion of а этай 
fisbmg village stapglmg fom 9 
shingle beaeh up а cuf, lunestone 
houses edpmp a narrow winding cob- 
bled stieet % 

T went along to Burlington House 
оп the openmg day—niore to sed 
Jorens than the picture 

Jorvens wasn't there, nó ong seemed 
fo know where he was The picture; 


T was wid, had come m или, ana 
without on address 

We had heen students toxether 
Неа stuck it because he believed in 
tmmself, and because he was more 
concerned with searching fo, arts 
sensations and excitemenis thin its 
material rewards, ï wasn't~and 
disited into the easier, more lucrative 
cally of commerouil art, ] 

But we'd kept in touch, mét a£ Bis 
audio and at parties, did a show to- 
gether now and then. ж 

But m reænt months IG sensed 4 
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T we were an African witch-doctor and UNESCO arrived to 
give our tribe some Fundamental Educaton, we'd protest. 


And our arguments would be 
When you have faucht yourselves to live properly, 

But first ask yourselves these questions ! 
к prosperour world? Do you live m a peaceful world? 


come 


"Winte mon, you go sway! 
then 
Do you hve in 
Do you 


live m а contented world? Do you sleep without having evil 
dreams? Do you face tomorrow, next year, tho next ten yems, 


without fear?” 


Any UNESCO man talkıng himself out of that 


one should be capable of squatmg the arele m words of one 


syllable 


tinge of bitterness m him Опе might 

he'd said to me "Tl pamt а thng 
one of there days that will make 
them notice me” 

This was remarked efter а one-man 
show put on at an obscure Soho 
gallery had brought down the &crd 
wrath of most of the reviewers 

Jorgens disappemed about: а week 
after this—ond Id buen teyme to find 
inm ever smee. His Academy picture 
fave me a clue, it also suggested t> 
me that he һай set himself deliber- 
ately to man the notice of the crzfics, 
for it wes the most unlike Jorzens 
effort Pd yet soen 

Tt was, indeed, the first real frut 
of the Jorgens of our student days, 
before he'd decided that what he 
painted ‘was his concern. and be 
damned to all of them 

The clue of the picture to his 
present wherenbouts was confirmed 1n 
a way that gave me а jolt, and even 
before I'd moved away from the ріс- 
ture, The confirmation set me burty- 
ing for the first iram for "Truro, 
whence (I now knew) where to look 
for Jorgens, 5 
On the frinve of the crowd that 
passed along the line stood a heavily 
built, dark awl, She was dressed m 
gey costume; incongruously, a gay 
silk searf covered her head. She 
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played nervously with a catalogue 
The hands elone—brown, square, 
coarse—told me that she was the 
oriemal of ће picture. 

I moved over to her, sad 
were the artist's model?" 

The clipped tones of Cornwall were 
an ber voice, Spénish throw-baek in 
her raven Баш, and black eyes. 

"Yes" she answered “But that 
isnt the meture he punted It was 
smashed I thought Га see hun here.” 

"Perhaps" І said, "he is still where 
he pamted the picture?” 

The girl said "He might be 1 don’t 
know You see, be left after the pic- 
ture was smashed І wanted to tefl 
him how sorry I was for what hap- 
pened, and that І didn’t want him 
to go Thats why I came Неге. You 
вес, I left the village, too” 

"You knew him very well?” 

A puzzled light clouded her eyes 
"E suppose so He painted me, But 
that isn't the picture I was Jaughing 
an that and there was no storm, That 
was afterwards, and after the picture 
was smashed and when my hus- 
band died. He kind to me, that 
was why I was laurhing i the pie- 
fure He sod Га taught him about 
life, end how to paint it.” 

A largsh, dour man came up to 
her then, touched her arm, said. 


"You 


"са better go, Katine They suy 
Se didn't come with the picture.” 
She sad "Oh, all right, Bert” 
"Then, io me, "Yes, he may be at the 
village. 1 don't know. It’s Polporth 
"You get a bus from Truro; the fare 
їз elehicenpence. If 1 knew he was 
there I'd go back, but . well i 

The man touched her arm again, 

аттаса her away. They were swal- 
lowed m the crowd ‘The Jast Y saw 
of ber was her great black cyes 
qumed back to me. I thought as I 
had another look at the paintmg that, 
if the one she sud had been smashed 
showed а laughing girl, the eyes must 
have held much of the laughter But 
there was only tragedy in them now. 
I found Jorgons at Polporth. 
I don't know whether he was glad 
or not to see ma, 1 didn’t much care, 
for I was dad to see him, and shocked 
by the trasie look of the man. 

“Have а drink,” he greeted me 
"Take beer ‘This whisky's only а 
soothsayer, and xf's losmg grip on 
E^ 

1 ordered beer, warted until the 
tankad was placed on the table be- 
fore answering "Your Academy ріс. 
ture, man! Ifs a sensation! And I 
тап across your model” 

He nodded grimly "Yes, I've read 
the nofiees But none of the orties 
have guessed what's behind the thing 
"You mean you met Katrine? Here?” 

"At the Academy Wanted to tell 
you something, I think She was 
looking for you Had а man with her 

. name of Bert” 

Jorgens nodded, his mouth habt- 
ened Into a mirthless grm “Bert 
Cousins. His partner, And her black 
eyes were leughing, I suppose. They'd 
have to be. Do you know, I told har 
once that she'd taught me about life 
But I've only learnt about it since " 

1 sud "She told me that Мо, 
Jorgens; they weren't laughing They 


were as tragic as the шг? zn the paint- 
Е 

Jorgens gulped the last of bis 
whisky, stumbled to his feet. "Look, 
пе sud. "You've told me а lot, Let's 
get out of here, go up оп to the elifts. 
ҮП tell you about what happened 
when I painted her . . . the Laugh- 
ing Katrine Did sbe tell you about 
that?” 

"Yes She sald it was smashed, 
thet the picture on the hne wasnt 
the one she modelled for” 

Jorgens raced ahead of me up the 
clit path, threw himself down on 
the айке facing the sea 

Ho Lit cigarette, tossed ‘the packet 
to me, started to talk. 

"Do you remember what 1 sad m 
the studio that meht Ге paint some- 
thing that would make ibem take 
notice? I knew what I wanted to 
paint; strangely, 1 also knew where 
do find at i was looking for a laugh- 
ing girl that would centre a canvas 
of sunlit sea and blue sky. There 
would be a village behind ber of 
white cottages: and a street заара 
up a cliffside. Tt would be a happy 
picture .. во happy that 1t wouldn't 
need a title; but everyone would say 
that is "A Laughing Gur” It would 
be a picture that would make all the 
blasted critics say that Jorgens eam 
paint to please. . вв some of Us 
thought. he could I didn’t want to 
paint to please anyone; I just wanted 
to prove that I could. 


‘Well, the picture was ready-made 
for me Katrme sithmg on an up- 
turned basket at the quayside looking 
out to sea, on the hormon there was a 
fishmg boat harbor-hound. 

"T made a first sketch there anë 
then As I was finishing jt, the fish- 
ing boat dropped anchor and two men 
came up io us from i& One was her 
husband, Hardy Trevasss. the other 
Bert Cousins, his partner ш the boat 
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1 (eli you the radiance m Katrine's 
eyes as the pair came up perfected 
the picture. She and Hardy were only 
three months married, she told me 
as І sketched her The two men were 
a strangely different pur Hardy was 
lusty as this mri-wife of his Bert 
was dark-hued and dour. He was ob- 
viously m love with the gl And 
1t struck me that, although the Jaugh- 
ing eyes of Katrine looked towards 
Hardy thee was some meaning m 
them fo. Bert 


I worked as а slave on that paint- 
ing, it enraptured mc Most of that 
was caused by Katrme Did you 
notice the Spanish look about her? 
Well, she had all the fire of the 
Spanish, and an unaffected lust for 
life that had me half i love with 
her m а week That's what I meant 
When 1 snd she had tanchi me about 
ме 

"But there was no more to it than 
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that I respected Hardy Trevassia 
and could өсе that he was m love 
with more than her body, Thats 
why 1 kept myself m check The 
opportunities were there for me I 
Was m and out of their cottage almost 
every day, and most of the ішпе he 
wasn't there. 

"I only wish I'd stuck to the pic- 
ture and not made an ass of myself 
їп the end, That happened just when 
the picture was finished, 

"I took it to the cottage to show 
to them Only Katrine and Cousins 
were there when I went ш. They told 
me that Hardy was down at the boat, 


"They seemed awkward, restramed 
Katrme's eyes hed a look m them 
T'd not seen before; between fear and 
*eny I sensed they were watching 
me аз 1 fiddled with the canyas, ad- 
dusting the oil lamp so that ats full 
light fell on the picture 

'I just got st right when the door 


маз kicked open and Hardy strode in. 
walked ruht up to me, squared 
ime around with 4 heavy hand; said: 
"Mater Jorrens, you've been foolmg 
about with my wife, end 1 want to 
know what's gone on.’ 
"I anced at Katrine ‘There was 
despar m her eyes now; but they 
were looking at Cousins . not me. 
"I said to Hardy: ‘Nonsense. What's 
given you that idea?" 

Не told me that I'd been seen leav- 
ing the house the night before when 
he wes down at the boat tending the 
nets 
“When I asked who'd tald hım that 
he answered, ‘Bert told me that" 

“phat? І said, “isn't true Katrine 
You say І wasn't here! 

"We looked at the girl She hung 
ler head, made no answer, But 
Cousms said дошу, 4 saw you leave 
‘by the side door It was no mistake.’ 


"The girl was stil] silent, and her 


silence could only be named an ac- 
cusation Tt was then | knew I ha 
been made а dupe by the раж-- 
Katrine and Cousins. It was then, 
ioo, that I knew I was эп love with 
the mel Perhaps it was this more 
than the accusabon that made me 
blaze with anger ! turned 10 Hardy, 
said ‘All Гуе done 12 paint her. She 
knows that’ 

"Hardy snaxed at me. 
mirched her! 

ory raved back at him. "That's a ће 
Ask Cousins who's done the smirch- 
ay then Hardy was out of control 

“Аз I lay on the floor balf stunned, 
he snatched at the canvas, тірей 1t 
to tatters under his boot. Б 

"I {пей to et at the thins, but he 
smashed me down agam, He was m- 
sane, pawed at the canvas till 16 was 
тәне 

"Katie brought him to bus senses 


"You've 
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А WHOLESOME HINT ON 
HOUSEHOLD PSYCHOLOGY 


if your wives losa at penny- 
poker, 
their smiles ore mostly fakes, 


but when they smile ot the 
butcher, 

they're playing for higher 
Steaks 

— That insidious post, ANON, 
on a subject of same scian- 
tific subtlety 


She screamed, ‘Hardy, it's ғо. Oh, 
the picture You've smashed i 
Hardy, ıt waa Bert Bert, I tell 
you. 

"Hardy gathered up some of the 
fragments of canvas, crumbled them 
in his great, shaking hands, thea 
threw them into the fire He was 
quiet now, вай "Bert — . is it what 
she says?! 

"Cousins nodded “1 named Jorgens 
io you, he sai¢, ‘and Tm not sorry I 
did. What аге you gomg to do about 
um 

“Hardy was wy quet, He walked 
over to Katrine, struck her across 
the mouth, said. 'Then he cen have 
you! 

"Then he came back to me, I was 
resting on one knee I felt зек, 
wiped blood from my mouth where 
he'd spht it He said: 'I'm not sorry 
Master Jorgens. Sbe wasn't worthy 
the picture. . not а laughing pice 
ture She'll never laugh agam. 

"Then he left the cottage. I fol- 
lowed, not even glancing at the pair, 
for I felt ashamed of what they'd 
done for me, 


46 САМАЦСАРЕ July 1952 


“They told me st the bus stop next 
morning, as I sheltered from the ram, 
that Hardy had gene out in his boat 
alone, into the teeth of a gale He 
hadn't returned. I wanted to go to 
the cottage, say that Td been mis- 
taken in what I thought about bemg 
duped by them But 1 was a coward, 
аз І had been the niht before, 

"You sec, it was me at the cottage, 
Cousms did see me leave Ра gone 
there to plead with Katrine to come 
away with me now that the pictu.e 
was finished My thouyht whon they 
accused me was that ц was to covet 
Cousms, I could see now hts love 
for Katrine was more than mine, even 
to taking the blame for ше... 

“Т went through a week of адопу 
at Truro. Then returned here. A 
neighbor told me that Hardy's body 
had been washed up оп the rocks 
neat the harbor, with the wreckage 
of his boat, She had pone from the 
village after the Coroner's jury re- 
turned a verdict of drowned at sea. 

. The neighhor sniffed when she 
said Cousins had gone with the шг]. 


"I stayed on, hopmg agamst hope 
she would come back for 1 felt she'd 
grown to Iove me while I painted her 
Hardy's words mspired the Academy 
picture, 'She'll laugh no more! he 
zad. I painted that picture to please 
myself. And bgesuse I was bitter 
that she had gone sway with Cousins. 
But that won't last She's seen the 
picture and knows that at's for her 
I painted t. The Laughing Girt will 
return when she's ready to come 
It's for that I've stayed here . . .' 

* * 5 


Even then I could sec a gni m 
grey comuni up the chifside path. 1 
left Jorgens and hurried down. 

She passed me It may have been 
my mistake ... hut her eyes seemed 
to be filed with laughter, 


н 9 я 
“Well, they must be able to see with their. ears, because they're 
listening with their eyes. 
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“Making an IMPRESSION”? 


dented by GIBSON 


When on the dance 
floar don't behove in 
the usual conventional 
monner ossert 
your individuality 

be different 


‚ Horseback riding can be fun 
os well as economical 

in foct it con be real motey 
if a httle departure from 
the orthodox is indulged in 


^ lounge in a first-closs 
hotel is a sure fire stamping 
ground for those who want 
to release an inhibition or 
two 
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tokes no practice at 
Ш at the сатте ta 
oke your presence 
it all you need 
а late entrance 

та feet ond lots 
Qvercants 


To make а reolly m- 
pressive impression jump 
from on aeraplane minus 
o porachute 


The bloke who calls 
on a plain girl con be 
gn absalute riot by 
borrowing a fiver 


bum a hole m the 
carpet Knack а 
cup of coffee inta her 


lap then be the 
domineering mole 
give her the bock of 
the hond (Humphrey 
B does this) ond osk 
her to тотту you 

lots of guys remon 
single this woy 
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STRANGER 
amg, 


UF-GRADE 

Don't despair, you athletes We 
are becoming a taller race with each 
generation, It has been estimated 
that the average man of 2000 AD 
‘wlll be between five feat eleven and 
six feet two inches—an moerease of 
five aches оп io-days average 
heht Women will also be taller. 
Five feet nme will be averaye, and 
a six-foot woman will be no more 
uncommon than a six-foot man lo- 
day But shall we be stronrer 
and more muscular? It depends if 
we rely mare snd more on machines 
io work for us, and transport to 
save our lens, we shall еегімшіу 
suifer physically, Sport will be по 
compensation if we become s, nation 
аќ watchers instoad of players 


MISOGENIST . . 

Love (they say) laughs at lock- 
smiths, it also grins at aptitude 
tests According to the American 
Psychologizal Association's Dr 
George K Bennett, a recent study 
of young men and women who took 
the Corporation’s series оі Difer- 
ential Aptituda Tests shows that, 
while these tests can help stuđenis 
select carcers in which they have 
the preatest chances of success, 
"aptitude teste just do not pick out 
the girl who m gomg to get married 
early” The test scores of girls who 
later got married show no pattern 
whatsoever. They vary widely and 
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average near the average of bigh- 
school girls Conclusion А dumb 
blonde (and this goes for brunettes 
ond red-heads as well) hes neither я 
better nor a poorer chance of finding 
a husband quickly than does her ss- 
ter of greater skills and intellectual 
attainments 


SUPER-WALTONS 

A new deep-sea fishmg record has 
been set by scientists m California 
(18)  Thelr puze came from the 
acean floor three miles down The 
catch—probably the largest rock ever 
dragged up from a three-mile death-- 
weighs 100 Ibs and is covered with 
manganese dioxide Manganese is 
a metal used in hardenmg steel, 15 
known to exist on the bottom of all 
oceans; and in the dioxide form eoats 
ocean objects. Ву findmg out what 
les underneath the chemical coaf- 
ing, selentsts may get new mforme- 
tion on the Age of the Pacific 


WALK-IN TUB... > 

New York (US) bas recently pro- 
duced a “walk-m” bath-tub for the 
сопуешепса of o'd folk and others 
who find it difficult m stepping over 
the side of the tub. There 1s a 
door in the side of tha tub which, 
when closed, is leak-proof Мо 
water can be put m the tub wiil 
the door is shut and the door can- 
not be opened unti] the used water 
із drained out 
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sofemous) Hock and»even your Fort 
of Spain but we'll зеШе for» Sherry 1f you don't mind | especially if it's anything 
hike Bette Sherry one of the nealest decorations of tho Latin QuarlAe(New Orleans) 
these days Bette got her start jn ghow bi dancing ss rit a family tfo 
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THE FIKST-BORN ... 
According to scientists m the Un- 
versity of Georgia (05), a first-born 
child is more likely to be a boy than 
later. This is probably the reason 
dor amy increase found in the ratio 
of the number of boys born io the 
number of үшін born m World War 
IE rather than a result of a greater 
proportion of births of young females 
“The widespread belief that the sex 
Tatio rises in war-time (or immed: 
ately thereafter) because ‘nature’ 
compensates for war casualties from 
battle, from starvation and from 
other causea is quite meorract,” 
clam the University scientists 


CHEW... CHEW... 

Chewmg gum for ten mmutes im- 
medistely after each meal will re- 
duce tooth decay 1f the chewmg-cum 
contains a chemucal celled “nitro- 
furan” This special cum 15 credited 
with preventing new decay m 60 per 
cent of those using rt m prehmmary 
experiments, reports “The Journal of 
the American Dental Association,” 
The experimental chewmg-gums 
were flavoured with peppermmt but 
contained sugar They are not 
yet on the market America bos el- 
wsys been the premier chewing 
country Now 260 millon dollars 
worth are sold there each yeer More 
than e century ero, a German tra- 
veller called it “The Land of the 


puc E m a аан is tha spice of life Ba 

am in the aisles with their shear some thang or-other зо dk thi 

some waid mistake on the ран of the Camors-Goloncl, her momo mos boh 
omitted but her crowning glory is her стор of frecklas Well, frackles or no 
frecklas, were saüslisd , she сап ba a country qir), if sha wants to. 
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ita and Bobby may lay 


HEALTH | 
TONS 


Evei-Moving Jaw” Before the pie- 
sent chicle-based cum wos put on 
ihe market by its invenior, Thomas 
Adams, in 1875, Yankee jaws munched 
flavoured paraffin gums, spruce gums 
and plug tobacco 

JOINT DISEASES . . 

Use of Compound Ж, one of the 
new adrenal hormonal substances 
being used with cortisone and ACTH 
in the trestment of inflammatory 
jomt diseases, ін reported to have 
been successfully demonstrated 2л 
researches conducted at the Univer- 
sity of Pennsylvania (US) Com- 
pound F (t is said) can alleviate 
ihe pain end swelling of e few of the 
worst jomts that had not been helped 
by any other hormonal treatments. 
Compound F 1s one of the adrenal 
hormones secreted by the cortex (or 
"bark") of the glands located on 
top of the kidneys 
BUCK-U-UP-O ... 

Older women can be rejuvenated 
mentally by treatment with female 
sex hormones, claims the Washington 
University School of Medieme (US). 
‘They cen think better, they are more 
willing to spare mtellectual energy; 
they remember better, and they are 
not set in their һа} and ways of 
dunking Psycholoneal tests showing 
flus improvement were mede on a 
group of women whose mean аца 
was 76. 
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Sleepy Iste of Horror 


Hhstery is full of tough and durable meu, but few cui 
match Moses Wells mate of the American whaler Tritan 


LESTER WAY 


HE crew of the “Triton” watched 
them ship draw in close to Syden- 
ham's Island, m the Kingsmill Group 
They watched with smfully pleasant 
expectations for, m 1845, there were 
islands эп the South Seas, where at 
sight of an approaching ship, golden 
skinned naked maidens plunged mto 
the surf, swam to meet the craft and 
clambered aboard 
There were islands where a visit- 
img crew was entertained like gods, 
feasted and feted with song and 
dance and made drank on strong 
natlve liquor. There were smiling men, 
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laughing, hospitable women, strange 
fruits and flowers, and fuendhness 
The "Triton" wes a whaler... 
Captam Spencer didn't know Syden- 
ham's Isiand, but bis purpose there 
was quite mnocent Another whaler 
had been wrecked, its spara were sald 
to be mtact on the osisnd and the 
“Triton” wanted to buy them. 
Unfortunately the "Triton" flew 
the Amerian fag and Sydenham's 
Island was withm spitüng distance 
of Drummond's Island That altered 
things, and ıt seems that a Com- 
modore Wilkes was to blame 


Commodore Wilkes of the Ameri- 
m Navy had taken an» expedition 
| the South Seas about five years 
wher "to expand American trade 
nd iniluence " 

Не was away thiee years, but ex- 
rienced only one unfortunate m- 
ident 

Tt occurred at Drummond's Island 
Опе of Wilkes men had и diier- 
te with the natives, an innocent 
astake in American eyes, but the 
tives didn't haye American eyes, 
md they made a mess of the poor 
fellow. 

So Witkes sent a confingent asnore 
And slaughtered most of the popu- 
Jahon 


‘Unfortunately, those who learned 


(They probably got them account 
Jrom a Spantard who had gone natsve 
among them) 
The Spapiard had been on Syden- 
ham's Island long cnoush to become 
dts virtual ruler The men on the 
“Triton” first saw bim approachmg 
(һеш ship m а canoe paddled by five 
maüves 
He ыйсей to help m gettmg the 
Spas of the derelict aboard m ret 
for а few modest presents Then he 
invited Captain Spencer to come 
ashore to work out the best means 
of domz it The captam took a ship's 
bont and five members of the crew 
Aft: a while, when 1t was almost 
sark, the Spamaid returned io the 
“Tinton without the captain 
"Your skipper, he docs not feci 
Well" he told the mate, Moses Wells 
“He sends me to give hus orders" 
The mate knew something of native 
Tiguor and natiye bospitabiy 
And the mstruchons brought by 
the Spaniard were reasonable The 
сарїйїп wanted a number of empty 
tasks cooped and brought ashore to 


make a raft that would carry the 
cable of the wrecked wheler 

It was too late to do the job that 
might, and too fate for the envoy t9 
до back ір the island, 

Everytbmg was serene until mid- 
might, They were tacking up and 
down off shore, with a man at the 
wheel, a forward lookout, sud the 
second mate m command of the waich 
Most of the crew were m the fo'c'sia, 
the islanders were shietched on deck, 
apparently аМеер with ther white 
leadei comfortable m the cabm. 

But a whaling lance came hurtling 
out of the darkness behind the helms- 
man It siruck hm between the 
shoulder-blades. He didn't make any 
sound A native pounced, twisting 
the lance as he plucked it out, but 
the hehnsman wes already dead 


Оп the forward deck, the look-out 
man was struck at almost the same 
instant The lance took bim m the 
lung It also tore а large hole m 
lus side Не made enough noise ia 
his death~thices io alarm the second 
mate 

The second mate dived to the cabm 
i0 awaken the chef He told hum 
that the islanders had taken ai] the 
lances and were 1unning amok with 
Ihem, and the mate was looking for 
Ing тігісі: and fatlmg to find them 
‘The third office: war still asleep, so 
the island men were m full control 
of the dack 

Mate Wells couldn't ind his pistols 
Only his Spanish guest had a chance 
i0 take them, so he saw how things 
stood, He grabbed a cutlass and 
rushed on deck 

He was after the Spaniard 
and the Spaniard was after hun 
They bumped into each other m the 
darkness, they recoiled, then recog- 
nised each ойе. The mate pounced 
and grasped the renegade by the 
thioat. Не war about to use his eut- 
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lass, but the other guy had the pistols. 

"You will let до, Senor, or I blow 
out your brains!” 

The mate kept hold of thd man’s 
throat He dropped his sabre to grab 
the hand with the gun, the pistol 
exploded almost in his face The 
bullet tore through his neckerchief, 
but failed so much as to scratch his 
skin He proceeded to strangle the 
Spaniard 

Behmd hun, a natwe reached for 
the sword he had dropped The 
Spaniard was wilime m his hands 
when the sabre came down on the 
back of the mate’s head lt sliced off 
halt his еар, but he wheeled, 
dodged a second blow, and causht 
the blade m his bare hand The 
islander wrenched ıt away, talang off 
three of the mate’s fingers m the 
action 

That native was enjoying himself 
Не ауып brought the cutlass down 
on the mate’s head, chippmg the 
skull, severmg an artery оп the 
temple. The mate lunged at him, and 
was cut between the eyes He 
dropped 

‘The savage continued to hack him 
He slashed the matc's shoulder blades 
twice, pressed the blade mío his 
body, twisted, drew ıt out, and thrust 
itam again 

After that, the islander went look- 
ang for more Amencan blood 

But, believe it or not, the mate 
actually got to bis feet and started 
for the cabin The third officer was 
coming up; they colbded, both went 
down The chief stayed down, but 
he saw the Third seize a lance which 
the puaies had missed. The ship's 
cooper came running toward them 
with the Spaniard at his heels The 
Spaniard had the sabre, He eut the 
соорег body almost in two with one 
smging shee 

But he didn't sca the third officer 

or the lance. The lance hit the 
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Spaniard m the right place, he went 
to hell fest 

Starting for the cabin, the third 
mate met an islander on the way, met 
him with the lance and killed hum, 
but two mora jumped from the rige 
sang in the some instant. Опа made 
a long slash down his back, the other 
opened his abdomen, and the wound~ 
ed officer cseaped overboard. 

‘The second mate had gone over- 
board already. He had five of the 
crew in a Boat, while the chief tried 
io fight the savages off, 

He didn't go to his cabin. Instead, 
with his head chopped by three sabre 
cuts, hus shoulder sliced open anà 
bis body pierced twice, he actually 
groped his way to the fo'esle where 
the rest of the crew were cowering 
Then he went out to it. 

But he came around, and got up 
as full of fight as ever АШ the crew 
were  wounded—some — badly—but 
none was such a mangled mess as 
the chief Yet the chicf tried to lead 
them m a counter-attack: 

They wouldn't have її on; they 
wanted to stay alive—if they could 
Опе had his nose cut off, hangmg by 
a shred of skin, and since they 
wouldn't fight, the mate put the nose 
back in place and ted м on with 
a бір of rag 

The leaderless natives didn't attack 
the fo'e'ste. 

And the mate—who (by all the 
rules) should have died on deck~ 
took command, picked up the re- 
fugees шу the bost and brought the 
“Tiiton” safely to Papeete 

That afar nied the US. State 
Department more than some. There 
were others like 1t, 100, as the effect 
of Wilkes’ little lesson spread, and, 
by 1873, folks m America were de- 
mandmg that the government annex 
fhe islands Mark Twain supported 
the demand іп а letter to the New 
York Daily Tribune 


"Now, let us annex the islands," 
wan wrote. "Wc could pacify the 
bles easily enough—put them on а 
ervation Nothing pleases а sav- 
Ше like a reservation, where he has 

annual hoes and bibles and 
Jlankcts to trade for powder and 
fusky We must annex those people. 
e сап afilict them with our wise 
id beneficent government We can 
Niroduce the novelty of thieves, all 
е way up from sirect-car pidk- 
«Кейс to municipal robbers, and 
aw them how amusing! it ie to arrest 
m, and try them, and then tun 


"ENCLOSED HEREWITH” 


them louse for ‘political mAuence, 
We can give them rallway corpora- 
tons who will buy ther Legislatu es 
like old elothes, and rum over ther 
best citizens and complain of the 
corpses smesiing them unpleasant 
Juices on the track We can give 
them lecturers’ I will ро myself We 
ean make that httle bunch of sleepy 
islands the hottest corner of the earth, 
and array it in the moral sp'endoi ^f 
our high and holy crvilisation” 

But the Stete Department didn't 
send Mark Twam 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


S15 Dowd TO READ LONE LEER 
FROM COUSIN EM WHO 5045 SHE 
ENCLOSING 58825407 OF BOBBIE 
МЕ, AND PLERSE КЕЕН I 


| 1 
GOES OVER To DESH WHERI 
SHE OPENED LETTER AND RAN 


$ 


Srsnof 


lie 


LDOKG THROUSH ALL PAGES OF 
THE LENER AND SHARES THEM OUT 
uf FINDS NO SNAPSHOT 


EES ALL TROUGH WASTE BAS 
KET UNTIL SHE FINDS WEDS: 
SACHS EVERYTHING ON OP OF — CORDED ENVELOPE HOLDS IY UP 
DEER TO LGH BUT if CONTAINS NO 


D | 
SY 


“Thinks If MAY HAVE DROPPED oUt 
INHER LAP GETS UP AND 
SEARCHES CHAIR. 


& 


TénES LAST LOOR ON TLODR AND UNA 

‘CHARS, ANOTHER LEGER ENENTALY| 
ARRIVING EXPLAINING THAT SAE FoR- 
GOT fo ENCLOSE SNAPSHOT AND - 
AGANE FORGETTING To ENCLOSE IT 
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Firebugs 
ate 


Sex 
Misfits 


ARTHUR EVERETT SCOTT 


Every fire must have а causecg 
aceident, negligence or the wild 
instincts of a crazy fixebus; he may 
Xd] and destroy, but he сап 
help hunself when be writhes ің 
{һе whip of чех desire, 


Ma and vaiied are the types of 
sex peiverts known to medical 
science Ав a mutter of fact it was 
thought until recenlly that they were 
all classified Now a new, strange 
{уре of sex deviate has been added 
io the list and М appears that he 15 
the most dangerous of all known sex 
perverts Не 25 а killer whose mods 
of sexua} satisfachon often takes 
bumen lives before his strange lust 
as satisfied, 

‘This Jatest, classified sex deviata 18 
the well-known firebug or pyro- 
manac Until recently 10 was 
thought that fircbugs were people 
with a grudge or someone out to col- 
leet some quick msurence Now 
psychiatiists know differently. Often 
the firebug is a person who must set 
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їй an cotatie, dieamhke tance 
The suspect was subjected to a 
Yoss-fire of questions and soon broke 
down under the ordea? He admitted 
бейіп the іше, and half a dozen 
thers биги the past two weeks 
ісе persons lost theu lives because 
Bf lus acts and damage amounted io 
almost а million dollars 

When the &rebug was asked why 
‘he started fires the marshal expected 
fe usual answers Either the fire- 


Baiting a fite or he had a grudge 
against someone that owned the 
Duildmg or hved m 10 This firebue 
Was different 
He said he started fires because of 
A sex urge over which he had по 
'ontrol, 
"With ihe sex firebug, the flames 
treates are often his answer to a 
Woman who has spurned lum 
Farly m 1938, an ageing New York 
anster, Rose Ccletano, went on a 
pliday cruxe to Haiti There she 
met л rich and hendsome young land- 
Dwner, Аха Renna, who started to 
pay her violent court 
Flattered, Rose accepted lus ad- 
Senres and let him make love to her 
en she discovered he was married, 
nd iefused to have anything more 
* do with lum 
Renna, m whom thé plan and 
dumpy woman aroused а demanding 
Passion he could not resist, followed 
her back to New Youk 
Fis wild, excited attentions annoyed 
Rose Celetano so much she had him 
sted The magistrate warned him 
d gaye him 30 days to leave the city 
But the sex-mad Renna had an- 
Wher plan His love had turned to 
hate Now he had a maniacal urge 
ü revenre humsel? on the woman who 
fad spurned him 
At two o'clock one morning an 
ruary, he appeared outside the 
en window of Rose's hedroom Tt 


fire to a butldinis and watch it burn 
in orde: to temporarily quench ай 
abmorma] sex deste 

Firemen of a large Eastern city 
recently battled ай sight before 
brmgne a ficicely blazing warehouse 
under contiol The warchouse was 
severcly damaged and the loss 
amounted to half а millon dollars 
‘A night watchman lost hus hie and 
two firemen were injured when the 
roof collapsed The next mult 
another lare blaze broke out on 
another part of town, A fireman was 
killed by falling timber 

А keen-eyed fire marshal noticed 
a man m the erowd of spectator: 
who seemed extremely fasemated by 
the blaze We are all fasemated by 
a large ше but this spectator wal 


was the work of a second to heave 
though the openms the contents of 
a rug of petrol—and follow 1t with a 
lighted match 

Rose Celetano’s mece, an eight- 
year-old child, who wai sharmg the 
room with her, was burned to death 
m the resultmg blaze. Rose herself 
lived for a few hours before she died 
in hospital , 

Before that, however, she told de- 
tectives how she had seen Renna 
walking up and down in front of her 
house when she icturned home that 
evening 

‘That was enough for the police An 
alarm was sent out for the Hartian’s 
atrest 

But with hus money Renna was 
able to keep out of sight for three 
years Not until 1841 was he picked 
up їп Newark, New Jersey He was 
convicted of the murders and elec- 
iroeuted without fm ther delay 

Accorbng to Bruce Бибіш, 
Director of the Fire Prevention and 
Investigation Department of the 
National Board of Five Underwriters, 
about fifty per cent. of ail firebugs 
are of the sexual type Strangely 
enough very few Nerrous me af- 
Пийс with this form of sex per- 
version There are women sex fire- 
bugs, but such cases are rore It 
as almost wholly а white male afhc- 
hon ^ 

Ола of the best known firebugs 
of history was the ‘cruel, Romam 
emperor, Nero, who fiddled as he 
watched Rome hurn ‘This innovator 
even had slaves put to the torch— 
after they had been soaked m ой! 
Not as а grim means of execution 
but to satisfy Ins horrible, perverted 
sex passions 

During a New York fire a man was 
picked up for questionmg because 
of his suspicious behaviour at the 
йге. He admitted bemg a firebug 
and always set fire to buildings that 
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Some clutch for a straw: 
‘In 1806 s Mr Lawson gave 
some thourht to the quickest 
way of assistmg drownmg 
persons. Common objects, 
easy io hand, which would 
float, were obviously the thing 
According to "The Annual 
Register” (1806), Mr Lawson 
recommended the buoyancy 
of a hat (male, one assumes) 
for the purpose This, "re- 
versed on the water,” with a 
handkerchief “laid over xis 
aperture and tied firmly on 
the crown,” would give ades 
quate support "to the drown- 
ing man or his reseuer" 


"When two сап be had," the 


chromele continues, “Mr 
Lawson recommends that а 
stick be run through the tied 
ports of the handkerchiefs, 
and if more hats could be ct 
it would be still better...” 


weré mainly mhabited by women, А 
paychiainst finally drew from hım the 
reason he always set fire to girly) 
boarding houses or clubs 

Тыз firebuy had a frustrated sex 
complex Eventually his bitterness 
embraced ull women end the swht of 
a burning bulding with its trapped 
female occupants satisfied his now- 
perverted sex nature 

Those who sre studymg the prob- 
lem say 1t isn't Just а case of mercas- 
зах the penalty. As it 28, the penalty 
for arson is pretty stuf In New 
York State the penalty for the erme 
of arson may run 2s high as forty 
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years m prison То bit this jackpot 
the fire must be set m a dwelling 
between the hours of sunset and sun- 
rise. lf the fire is set during day- 
light hours the penalty may be up 
to tweniy-five years Third degree 
arson may rum as high as fifteen years 
їй prison 


As а rule the ordinary firebug sets 
one fire Either for revenge or to 
collect ілешапсе on the property. 
"The sex fircbug 18 more dangerous m 
that he may sci many fires before ha 
is caught Every time his deviated 
sex nature acts up he as a potential 
kaller, 

Many smaller localities do not 
recognise the fact that there 1s such 
a person аз a sex firebug He serves 
his term, when apprehended m such 
places, often lessened for good ba- 
haviour while in prison, end 25 re- 
leased to again satisfy his strange 
sex urge 

Fie prevention authorities sey 
that more study 1з required on the 
problem, that those m contact with 
firebues should be educated as to 
the different types They say that 
when a person 1s convicted of arson, 
the police should make sure the 
motive Was revenge or personal 
pain. If the fire was started because 
of a sex mnpulse, the firebug should 
ba locked up and given treatment 
until eured Тһе firebug may not bo 
xesponsible for his actions~but that 
is certamly no reason people should 
be burned to death. 

Fite chiefs stress that the man in 
the street can be of assistance in ap- 
prehending both ordinary firchugs 
and the sexual typa The next time 
you witness a fire take a good look 
at the spectators. Ш anyone seems 
extremely fasemated, a look of ecstasy 
on his face, notify the polca or fira 
chief You may ba the means of 
saving lives that would eventually 
be lost 
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Pye CAVALLI 


"Francis, what's a seven-letter word for 
‘beast of burden’ ”? 
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piece of land which folle away 
rapidly at the rear Оп account 
of this fall, there 15 а pleasing 
outlook so that it becomes 
noceasary to place the mami 
160ms at the rear of the house, 
The nature of the ground forcer 
the building close to the эне! 
спа makes Й imperative thal the LIVING ROOM | BEDROOM ta 
carporl or garage be оп ibi meer |4 
street fronlage e's 5 then lis 
Accommodation provides for 
Iwo bedrooms, each with d 
roomy builtin wardrobe А. mod: 
em bathroom is placed between 
Ihe bedrooms, there are Маса 
and coat cupboards opemny 
from the hall HDINING RM [FALL «bo 
The hing room has one entire 
glass wall io the view and d mm 
feature js made сі the fireplace 
Service from the kitchen эв direct 
inta the living room BEDROOM 
The mimmum- frontage re A AUE 
quired {о accommodate this PORCH i 
house із 48 feet The total area E 2 
exclusive of corpor is 1080 
square feet Ten 2 
d 
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е the deeds of others have dim- 
its flame 

all began about five o'clock on а 
id Sunday morning . June 13, 


Barque calle 
"Content. 


Inder Һе "Admurall" Sm George 
ey, and m company with two other 
the "Hopewel and the 


name—was sailing gently along 
coast of Cube towards Cape Cor- 
lentes 

"The morning must have seemed just. 
ther morning . , with a light 
ly breeze mpplng the tropie 
wes But suddenly the look-out 
outed excitedly. Peermy sht-eyed. 
crew of the "Content" glimpsed 
top-smls of a straggled Ime of 

з tipping the bormon 

‘Anticipation—and, no doubt, greet 
must have shaken the seamen of 
fhe "Content" ‘This (they were bop- 
ing) might be the great Plate Fleet, 
pound from Cartagena to Spain and 
Juden with the treasure of the New 
World. 

Tt wes a heady expectation; but 
Soon to be dashed. With the east 
wind freshening, the two flotilias con- 
|verged on Cape Corrientes and it 
became obviously clear that this was 
no Plate Fleet. It must be—was—an 
enemy battle-squadron out to trap 
unwaty trespassers on the Spanish 
Mam 

With an hour, the crew of the 
"Content" could distingush four 
PArmadas" huge, towering gclleons, 
two of 700 tons and two of 600 tons, 
tiered with rows of heavy cannon 
and ther gilded poops gining chal- 


Englaud's naval name was made by the rough beaxded seadegs who roamed 
the trackless ocean in leaky tubs at the bidding of their virgin queen 


specs were the sea dogs of Gloriana A few left ther record scraw!ntl 
The red-headed Elizabeth boldly across the pages of world- 
who—part Sphmx, part vuago, and  lhustory, more saw their brief candle 
always a Queen—sat inealeulable on of glory shine for a moment antl lengm;ly m the mornmmg sun „Оп 
the Enghsh throne predecessor of then flicker and fade mto the shade ther tanks skirmsbed two one- 
the second Elizabeth whe .ow rules ows of forgetfulness deckers lithe craft of about 100 
the same realm Among these last were the crew ol tons And above each billowed the 
In her name, they sailed the Seven the barque they called "Content ' banner of Spain. 
Seas. "Thef were courtiers and Who to-day remembers the "Con- Phen a cannon boomed from the 
nobles: men not-so-noble and men tent"? Yet the "Content" had het leading "Атада" and the Spaniards 
hase-born, hour of pride mo less great bos moved mto fighting formaton. 
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‘The "Content" was armed with one 
"aimo" (а small piece of ordnance 
of about a three-mch bore), one 
"falcon" (an even lighter cannon), 
one "saker” (a ud of mmatura 
mortar) and two "port-basses" (лу 
sten-chascrs) Нег consorts too, 
"were no better equipped But, out- 
manned and outgunned, they mede 
them choice 

Though there exu rarely have been 
a more forlorn chance, the “Content” 
and het comrades changed course and 
dashed st the Spamards 

The thunder roll of the foe's gun- 
nery answered them and the two flo- 
illas clashed m a general melee Sit 
George Carey—as was his right— 
selected the "Armada" of the Spanisa. 
Admiral and rammed his opponent 
amidships, Xa ws tum, Captain 
Lisle swung the "Content" up wath 
the "Viec-Admiral” and, "ranging 
slong by hus broadside aweather of 
lum, cave Him a voley of muskets and 
great ordnance; then coming up with 
a smale ship ahead, haned her in 
such sort that she payd roome" Bes 
hind, the "Hopewel” and the "Swal- 
low" also burst mto the fray- 

t was a gallant effort, but it failed 
As the "Contenf' prepared to re- 
enrage the "smalle ship" a towering 
cloud of smoke сййей from Sir 
George Carey's craft The Spanish 
cannonsde had been more than she 
could withstand. 

Seemg disaster overtake them Ad- 
miral, the "Hopewel" and the "Swal- 
low" tacked about and fled. Drop- 
pmg under the fire of the Spanish 
"Wie-Admural and thet of "amothere 
тегіс ship of thers,” Sw George 
Carey was also beaten out to sea and 
"stoode to the Northward with alle 
sailes set” 

"The “Content? was left alone . . « 
and becalmed And still undefeated 
Two "Armadas" "came up fare” 
with her and forled thew sails, 
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QHAPE - of - things - to - 

come, eh? А clock (whieh 
the US Natonal Bureau of 
Standards has resoundingly 
titled "the atomic clock") Is 
accurate to one part m 20 
mullions The new tune-pece 


is controlled by the consist- 


ency of the vibration of the 
atoms in ammonia molecules, 
It 15 reported not to vary 
more than one second m 
three-fifths of s year . 
provided, of course, that you 
don't drop 1t on the bathroom 
tiles and then sit on at. 


“thinking that we could not escape 
them” Тһе erew of the "Content" 
responded by onec more “falling into 

At the same tme they put 
out boats end commenced to tow 
the "Content" into shallow water 
out of reach of the "Armadas. 

But the Spamards pressed after 
them For obscure reasons, the 
crew of the "Content" were thereby 
exalted to note that "the Lord of 
his mereie did send к faire gale uf 
wind at the Northwest off the shore” 

"Never one to look a jaft horse in 
the mouth, the "Content? Straight- 
away tacked io the east On her 
lee, within falcon shot, was one of 
the Spanish small-ships; an "Ar- 
mada” lay io the West Another 
"Armada" and another" small-ship 
were closing in astern There was 
dust one bolt-bole left. The "Соп- 
tent” took 1t, 

"Fhmking to avold them; she 
surged between the first small-ship 
and the westward “Armada” Where- 
upon Gunner Willam Clement came 
mto his own "With a fortunate 
shot he pierced the Armada betwixte 
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winde and weater . 
force to stand for ayde” 


The crew of the “Content” dashed 


through the га 


Hardly had the "Content" broken 
off the engagement, however, than 
two other sul were spied fast ahead. 
For an mstent, the “Contents” men 


deluded themselves that these wer 
the “Hopewel” and the "Swallow. 


They were not long in being disillu- 
Through “a loome gale," 
the slim, deadly forms of two valley 


sioned 


- slaves strammg кі the oars . . 
tame soaking towards ber 


The "Contenf' amin made for 
shore. 
Murderous Spanish eannonading 


welcomed her re-appearance, but the 
“Content” surged stazgering on She 
comparative 


actually reached the 
safety of the shallows 


But she bad counted without the 
shoals were ег 
They sped to- 


galleys Тһе 
favourite haunt 
wards the "Content " 


Then, unexpectedly, there was à 
galieys 
slowed and halted Never at a loss, 
the "Content" condescanded to try 


pause The oars of the 


camouflage, Summoning "m Portu- 
gall which they had," the crew ap- 
pointed him as spokesman fo inform 
the galleys that "our shippe was of 
the fleets of Terra Firma and of 
Si (Seville) 

The galleys received this well- 
meant Ше with a hearty belly-leurh 
aud, "with that they bid us amame 
Unghsh dogs and sought to lay us 
aboord ” 

The "Contents" riposte was a ratt- 
ding discharge of musketry; one galley 
fell off deterred, but the second 
charged home mto the "Contents" 
siern, the swordsmen swarmed aloft, 
End the sortie was repulsed only when 
Сарп Lisle bad cut down the 
Врапщһ leader im hls own cabm. 
Minder a shower of stink-bombs and 


so that she wal 


іп peace) 


Тога and pass the ammuniton'—kept. 
them posts They moluded all the 
officers and seven AB's "Shaking a 
Pike of fire 


enemue,"' 
Spanish Don to set foot on the planks 
of an English deck. 


e-baskets,” the galleys withdrew 
Tick their wounds. ‘There was а 
cond lul. 
lub з} was merely & breathing 
Ace Тһе crew of the "Content" 
e engaged on singing “the first 
t of the 25 Psalm, praysmg God 
г our deliverance,” whan an Eng- 
voice from the rows of the slave 
smen was heerd shoutmg huskily 
ип the galleys "They're for you 
tun!" 
Almost hke an echo, the two gal- 
„ reinforced by а frigate, once 
ore launched themselves ві the 
Content.” 
Persistently insisting on their right 
supernatural 2id, the "Contents" 
sw (amum) dedicated themselves to 
‘God and Her Mujestie,” whereupon 
en of the ordinary seamen promptly 
euttled below-decks (let us be open- 
ded shout 4 and say that they 
hed to eontmue their devotions 
The remamimg i%—pre- 
arm; presumably "io praise the 


im defiance of the 
they challenged а smele 


And they made good ег boast. 


‘Though the brosdsldex rolled until 


11 o'clock that mht, the “Content” 


repelled onslaught after onslaught 
By midnight an uneasy quict had 


Funk over the waves, but now and 
Egam a Spanish һәй would threaten 
Pto make an ende to us m the morn.” 


It was not until 2 o'clock the next 
mormmg that Captan Lisle felt а 
chill breeze brush his cheek and re- 
cormmed a gale storming in from the 
tast-north-east With sll sul set, the 
“Content” plunged throurh the Span- 
ish blockade and onwards to the opeu 
sca and Ше 


Though the "Armadas" pursued her 
for another 48 hours, she held her 
lend Barly on the moring of June 
15, the "Content" was beyond man’s 
һала .. but alone still Нег con- 
sorts were as М they had never 
existed 

Rocking n the Carribean swell, her 
master and crew reckoned the score 


"The "Content" had fought and 
baffled exht Spanish ships . . 


On the debit side, sbe had had “her 
sides, hull and mastes sowed thicke 
with musket bullets, her shents, tops 
and shrouds were almost cut asunder 
by their shot", the galleys had bat- 
tered "five greate pieces against her 
poope”, 19 shot had merced her mam- 
sail, four had tattered her mam-top- 
sail; seven had torn her fore-sail; 
five had slashed her fore-top-sail. 
Her "upper part" was badly shattered 
in five places. But of her crew 
(though whether this із xn unsoheited 
testimonial to good luck or а nasty 
slur on Spanish gunnery 1s obscure), 
she had had "not one man slame, 
but two hurt.” 


On the credit side, she had dis- 
abled one “Armada” (about three 
times her size), racked two gallcons 
io sinkiny-pomt; and left a frigate 
so hormbly pounded that ıt became 
unmmnareable and afterwards sure 
rendered “in the valles above 40 
Spaniards werd slame, and many 
more hurt m the combate.” 


So the "Content" sailed back to 
Plymouth Hoe No royal sword 
Xnlehted Captain Lisle, there were no 
garlands for Gunner Clement; in 
later centuries no Tennyson composed 
another “Last Fight of the Revange" 
m her honour 

Yet, somehow, I thmk that, whea 
the "Content" passed up Plymoutà 
Sound, she did not behe her name 
She was tndeed content 
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а Our office minx mdignantly demes that she ever sud she disliked women, 
she merely pomted out that most of the polish they had was on their finzer- 
nals a Which probably explams why there are only two lends of men— 
the quick and the wed а Thus leading us naturally to remark that nowadays 
you've wot to retreat to meet some кігіз halfway а Domestic Hint Women 
have a sense of humour, the more you humour them, the better they like it 
а Two heads are better thon one—but not m the same family a Crimmals 
Corner We know a lass who's scen the light, she used to be a professional 
shop-lifter—but she vot awfully {шей of lifting shops а! For Mathematicians 
Only A survey reveals that men can't spell as well as women—end their 
figures aren't as good ether a Fashion Footnote A brssseie shapes a 
women's past, present and future—all at the same time & Which led our 
Professional Practitioner of Verbicide to remak that his жігі is divme and 
like de vine she сішше а Sports Sceton Our Athletics Expert confesses 
that he's а bad loser—he doesn't like to see the best man win, he wants to 
wm himself а Paging Wiliam ТЫП We've just heard of a Parhamentarim 
who offically opened an archery contest, unfortunately for his Public 
Relations Officer, he Just missed a small boy а "Thus-Shrmkmz-World- 
Department. In the nice, bad old days, it took about smx weeks to travel 
arom Australia to England and about two days to ret a passport, these ішпен 
it takes about two days іш make the trip and about six months to get a 
pessport 4 Moment for Motorists Travellmy faster than sound will hava at 
Teast one advantage, 1t wil] eliminate the voice in the back sect a Courtesy 
Caution Many men who stand on their digmty have precious little standmy 
тоот a Financial Freements A friend of ours has just rone bankrupt; he 
used io manufacture shoulder-streps a And did you hear about the wealthy 
businessman who took а tumble for a blonde and lost his balance at the 
bank? a International Incident England is an island, surrounded at the 
moment by hot water а Our office wolf doubts the law of gravity. It's much 
easier, he says, to pick wp а srl than to drop her 


OUR SHORT STORY Australian gendarme accosting New Australian motor- 
cyclist “Wot’s your name? МАС  "Hlumnakatiooanwowska? AG. 
"Howderyerspelt?" NAC (nonchalantly); "With an Н" 
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JOE MURCHISON MADE A MISTAKE WHEN HE FLED FROM 
THE PAST BUT IT WAS NOT TOO LATE TO CORRECT IT 


Ww 


қ 


WAL WATKINS 
е 
FICTION 


THE Clelands stood beside the bed, 
lookmg down on their four-year- 
old son, Joe Cicland pulled his 
tobacco from his pocket and began 
rolling а cinaretie, his grey eyes 
shufünz quickly from bis hands to 
lus son and back again. His tanned 
faced was lined some, and he looked 
older than he was “What do you 
think's ihe matter with him?" he 
asked casually, 
She dropped a hand lightly to Joe 
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Junior's forehead and held zt thero 
a while "Nothing much I don't 
thank His temperature’s down ваш, 
and he seems easier in his stomach.” 

Joe stuifed the cigarette in his 
mouth and fished for his matches, 
“E he gets any worse I'll have a 
chat to the doctor on the 5 o'clock 
session from Alice." 

She felt relieved as she stopped to 
tuck the boy эп warmly, It wes good 
to know that you could talk to a 


doctor om your transmitter, even 
though he was 200 miles nway. The 
station Ше wasn't so bad, with the 
Flyme Doctor Service laid on 

‘They walked out to the kitchen, 
Joe threw up the window and stood 
staring out across the miles of plam. 
to the cast 

Tt was early afternoon, and the sun 
made mages dance out there on 
the prey horon He'd ridden in at 
lunch from the muster, and left the 
overseer (о finish it off He'd had 
cattle today, The memories had been 


with hım all day; memories of the 
past that he'd run away from to 

y and forget 
eee She came and touched 
kis arm and smiled at hım- “Forget 
at, Joe," she said. 

Не grinned down at her and ruf- 
fled her blonde hair playfully. “You 
ought to have been a psychologist." 

“I imow you, Joe,” sha said 
laghtly. “Now how about a cup of 
tea?” 

"Thanks" he said, and resumed 
gan at the plam, 
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They sat down to tea and саке They 
were quiet Joe made occasional re- 
marks about the condrtion of the 
stock, and Shirley knew he was try- 
ing to crack cheerful She under- 
stood him. Today was one of his 
depression days. He was at the trial 
again, hearing the sentence arain. 
Or perhaps he wes бути Dakota 
planes for the bug «irme before the 
trial, Joe had been a pilot for tha 
air-line ever since his discharge from 
the Аш Foce He'd been a good 
pilot, and the life had suited hum. 
Those far-off times had suited her 
too, for that matter. She liked city 
lfa with its shops and theatres, she 
Tiked to vistt her friends und have 
them visit her; she liked to be able 
to talk to her neighbours, 

Shirley didn’t know to this day why 
he'd gone and got mixed up in the 
smuggbne racket. Money, she sup- 
posed, thouzh they'd never wanted for 
it. Joe had never talked to her about 
it Tt was a secret part of Joe's Ше, 
and she never pried him. She loved 
hm, and she accepted him as he was. 
а man who'd made а bad mistake and 
paid for it. It had cost him & three 
weeks trial, а lot of disgrace, end 
a two year gaol term. And it had 
cost Joe Murchison his good name 
and job. 

Thet had been his name then, Joe 
Murchison. Неа changed it after his 
release, and fled from the past. She 
hadn't minded becommg Mrs Cle- 
land; and she hadn't minded fieamg 
with hım to Northern Territory She 
didn’t mind domz anythmg, if 1% 
helped Joe to live down his mistake. 

He could do it up here. “Nobody 
knew them, and few saw them. 
Shirley remembered hearing that the 
past always catches up with its vie~ 
tums, and she hoped it wasn't risht. 
Joe was a proud man He was 
ashamed of his crime, and bed run 
again if necessary rather than face 
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it She knew that by the uneasiness 
that wes part of him now. He wasn’t 
the carefree Joe Murchison any mora, 

"The drone of the plane touched her 
enr-drums now and she looked at n! 
Joe cocked his head and looke 
puzzled "Funny," he ssid. "Smalls 
Tourist crate isn’t due till Monday.” 
She reficeled on Smail’s schedule, 
They ran в tourist service out this 
way, and they called at Joe's simp 
пушу Mondsy “No,” she said, "but 
perhaps Small's have switched their 
Schedule " 

Joe was at the window, searching 
the sky The drone grew louder. 
Then Joe saw it "Ifs not one of 
Small’s,* he sad. “It’s а Moth?” 

The name struck в chord in her, 
Tiger Moth. Joe used to fly one of 
them between his tips for the aw- 
line 4 
She came and stood by hm, watch- 
tng the plane coms іп end turn in 
a wide cwele over tha strip. And 
without knowing why, she ехреп- 
enced n fechnz oi dread ‘There was 
somethmg iearful about thus strange 
plane, 

Again she thought of the past that 
always catches up with you. She 
knew instinctively that this little sl- 
ver gull out of ihe sky meant trouble, 
But why should 1% she asked her- 
self, Joe Murchison bad paid fom 
lus mistake 

Tt came down sweatly onto the strip 
m а three-point lendmz, and Joe 
said, “Whew! Whoever it is, he 
knows how to handle her!” 

Then the plane vecred round and 
taxied back towards them Then the 
pilot climbed out and came towards 
the homestead А very tall man he 
was, and the arrogant swing of his 
arms seemed vaguely familar to 
Shirley Cleland. 

Joe turned sharply to her “Know 
who it is?” 

There was shock on Joe's face, and 
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Shirley felt the fear grow big 
“Who?” 

“Wilder.” He said st tensely, like 
as if the name spelt his rum. 

She studied the man’s angular fea- 
tures as he drew near. Yos, it was 
Wilder The name spun around їч 
her head. Н couldn't be enyone 
worse than Wilder He was the last 
person Joe wanted to see, He'd beea 
а pilot in the same &ur-hme as Joc 
had worked for. And at the tral 
he'd been the chief witness against 
Joe. Someone had talked to the mr- 
line to get Joe his rap And, thouh 
it never came out who the squealer 
was, Joe put two and two together. 
Wilder end he had never ‘hit ij 
Wider was the type who'd do any« 
thmy for promohon. And after the 
wll, Wilder had been transferred 
from the small crate he'd been flying 
io the big Dakota of Joe's Last, Joe 
had heard of bim, he'd left the ar- 
Ime snd was preparmg to start a 
private line of some sort 

Now, he stretched out bis hand. 
"Hull Joe.” 

Joe took his hand. “Hullo, Frank” 

Wilder put his dark eyes on Shirley 
and smiled — "And how's Mrs. Cle- 
lend liking station life?" 

There was а half-speer behind the 
"Mrs Cleland.” and Shirley’felt her 
fear grow stronger. She knew Wilder 
well enough ta know that he wouldn't 
fly all the way out here on a social 
сай Wilder wasn't that type. Any- 
thing he did, he did to benefit him- 
self, 

Joe gestured towards the kitchen. 
“Better take the weight off your lees 
Over a сор of tea” 

Wilder set down and glanced 
around the kitchen, while Shhlay 
bustied about getting tea and sand- 
wiches 


An uneasy atmosphere pervaded 
the room Joe rolled a cigarette and 
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smoked nervously. Wilder sat re- 
laxed, lus eyes playmg whimsically 
around him. 

Shirley poured the tea — "Will you 
be stayıng the night, Mr, Wilder? We 
have a spare room if you wish io," 

He smiled, а tight half-smile, "No 
thanks Im only on a flymg vist 
I want io talk busmess with Jos 
here for a while, and then PI be ой” 

Joe sad, "How did you learn ws 
were here?” 

Wilder stirred sugar into his tea 
thoughtfully. 1 

"Us private sir-hmers get round, 
Joe" Ж 

He didn’t say more than that, and 
they kncw he wouldn't That wos 
the old Wilder. Self-centred and 
secretive of his own doinys . 


"How's the catile-rauing gomg, 
Joe?" he asked after a while, "More 
Toney m it then the air-lme gave 
you, I guess?" 

"No." Joe told hmm, “Up to date 
it’s becn all work and Little income. 
Тус had to spend heavy on fenemg 
and bores, besides stock” Then he 
looked at Wi'der straight, "But it’s 
still good to get away from people’ 

Walder nodded “1 know, Jo. А 
thing like that drives you away from 
civilisation ” 

Joc was quiet, and Wilder went on 
quickly “You know, Joe, that was 
2 damn shame. I reckon pilots have 
cashad i on smugëled goods plenty 
of times before, but you had to be 
the unlucky victim, mud they held 
you up as ап example 1 hated 
having te witness, Joe But you know 
how it is They won't let you hold 
out on them” 

Joe Junior moaned softly m the 
next room and Shirley went in to 
him Wild looked surprised “Weil, 
that's one thing I didn't know—that 
the Murchisons had a family” 

Joe nodded "He's four’ 
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“Congratulations,” Не returned his 
cup and saucer io tha table and 
stood up to flip open a gold eagaretie 
case. "Smoke, Joe” 

“No, thanks” Joe felt himself on. 
ve, Wilder was being too nice. 

Something was in the wind. 

Shirley came back and Joe said, 
“How 15 ће?“ 

“His temperature's up again, but 
Гуе rot hm ой to sleep” 

Joe looked back to Wilder. The 
waiting hed lasted too long and he 
wanted to xet 1t over whatever ж was, 
"What wes the busmess you wanted 
to telk over with me? 

Wilder smiled and sat forward in 
his chaw 

“Yes, I might as well come to it 
Could you use a thousand quid, Joe?” 

Joe looked at hum sharply. At the 
table, Shirley froze momentarily and 
went on taking up the dishes. They 
both knew Wilder didn't go around 
оета people a thousand unless he 
rot a lot back m return. 

"I could use 1 all might," Joe sud 
at length. “But what's it all about?" 

Walder sat back smugly and told 
hm “You've probably heard Fm 
starting a private ai-service, Joe.” 

Joe nodded. 

"Tm zomg to run tourists from The 
Alce, out through Hermannsburg 
and Haast Bluff snd up to The Gran- 
Мез І amm to land at Hermannsburg, 
Haast Bluff, and amun here before 
going on to The Granites РЇЇ have 
buses to connect with each strip to 
take the passengers on road tours to 
smythmg worth scemg” He smiled. 
"I understand the tourists get quite 

„а kick out of ғееши your cattle 
staton” 

Shirley stopped washmy up and 
stared at Wilder, 


o 


Joe said, "Yes they do. But this 
run you're plannmg зв practically 
the same as Small's run, except that 
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strikes quite the opposite, 1t tells 
how employees and townsfolk 
voluntarily rebuilt the boss's fire- 
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Jn the town of Scio, Ohio, in the 
pre-war days of 1033, Lewis Р Reese 
started а chma-ware factory ш а 
defunct pottery plant He was a 
stranger to the town, for he came 
from West Virginia, but he was a 
likeable, knowledgeable, energetic 
person, and he soon bult up a 
thriving business. 

Ths was the production of five 
cent china with which he auned to 
corner ^ good share of the cheap 
china market, in those days dominated 
by the japanese бо successful was 
he that in a few years he was the 
biggest producer of white china in the 
Umted States 

But at Christmas time, 1947, 
Reese's factory was burned down, . 
and since he held no fire insurance, 
his successful career had apparently 
come to a sudden end On the con- 
trary, it was the heginning of one of 
the most fantastic industrial stories 
ever told. 

Reese’s workers went out and 
cleaned up tbe debris! The townsfolk 
took up a collection to start rebuild- 
ing’ Drastically scarce steel war 
secured by a delegation of citizens 
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going to the head office of the 
National Steel Corporation! Even the 
Pennsylvania Railroad entered the 
co-operative spirit of the joh by put- 
fing the steel on through trams, and 
then upsetting ther schedules by stop- 
ping these trains at Scio for unload- 
ing! Five New York stores extended 
loans to be pad back over ten years 
in cups and saucers! — His pottery 
workers learned construction work, 
and worked hard, even overtime, to 
accomplish reconstruction m record 
time! Women’s clubs served meals to 
the workers! And ın 64 days the 
plant was re-opened and china-ware 
was agun being produced! 

If ever there was an cximple of 
commumty endeavour turning m- 
dividual disaster into success, the 
story of Lewis P Reese and his 
pottery plant 16 that. But every day, 
im a less dramate form, the same 
thing 15 occurring here m Australe, 
thanks to Life Assurance, Fatherless 
homes are being protected, people are 
1iebrmg in comfort, thanks to this 
great co-operative enterprise; m which 
three million. Australians are linked 
for mutual aid Their savings are 
invested for the benefit of tho whole 
community, too And while helping 
the development of Austraha they 
are also ezrnmg money which helps 
to provide welcome bonus additions 
to the sum for which each policy- 
holder ıs assured Тһе “fairy-tale” 
of Scio 1s repeated in our midst many 
times over every day of the year! 
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Smells make this their terminus and 
don't go cn to The Granites,” 

Wilder looked smug. "Exactiy, Joe 
And since the run isn't big enough 
to hold two of us, FI just have to 
cut Small' out" % 

Joc knew then what was comme, 
and so did Shirley. And Slurley 
hoped Joe would have the courage t? 
say no. 

"I reckon,” Wilder went on, "that 
my better service, and the addrtion 
of The Granites on my run" he 
leaned forward, "and the sole right 
to use your str, will cut Small's 
trade so much that he'll quit mside 
three months" 

Wilder sat аше} then, looking et 
Joe Joe looked at Shirley and sew 
the loathing m her eyes as she looked 
at Wider. Smaill’s Air Tours had 
been very коой to them in thew time 
up here. She looked at Joe, and 
her eyes said, “No, Joe. Not for twa 
thousand. Don't do it” 

Wilder spread his hands. “Business, 
Joe Purely business." 

Joe nodded, and for e moment 
Shirley thought he was gomg to 
agree Then he said "Isn't bribery 
the proper name for it, Wilder," 

Wilder restured impatiently, “Look, 
Joe, I don't let sentiment cramp me 
And x you're wise you won't either, 
i'm meking you a good offer, that 
you can only zam from by accepting 
What do you say?” 

Joe thourht about Dick Smal, 
About the tunes he'd given free Ле 
to Shirley into Alce, About the 
hundred favours he'd done for Joe 
Cleland, so/that Joe would be saved 
Jone барѕ. Dick Smal} wes непшпа 
right through. 

Joe shook his head 
do №" 

“Of course not," Shirley cut in hsp- 
pily. “It's not a fair thing by Dick." 

Wilder's fsce reddened а httle, and 
he wasn't domg much smiling "IN 


"No, I won't 


Life is smoother 
when you ride in Consul 


One of the remarkable features 
of Consul із e new, surprising 
emoothness of ride. It is not 
just the effects of bumps and 
ruts beng eared — rosd shocks 
are sbsorbed by Consul's unique 
suspension. Contributing to this 
road-levellumg fechng are centre- 


slung seating for credled comfort 
for 5-6 passengers and the extra 
stable safety of the car's low- 
centre of gravity. 


CONSUL 


The Master piece for the Majority 


Your local Ford Dealer will gladly arrange a demonstration. 


E> FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF AUSTRALIA PTY. LTD. 
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FREE! 


TO MEN 
WHO LACK 
VITALITY 


Ful dafails ам а 
SAMPLE af tha amaziag 
азм traatmaat that has 
revalatiaaisad Ња ap- 
preach fa masculine 
ability. 

3f you sre not as viris as 
yoa should be it you frel 
your vitality ts on the wane, 
if you ate run down, nervy, 
easily depressed, unable to 
sleep soundly or constantly 
overtired, here Is the Way 
to end your troubles 

Act NOW—write TODAY ior 
еба пв of this senuine trent- 
ment that has brouaht 8 
"new lesse of life te 
thousunds of men throuah- 
out Austrularin 
You have nothing to lose 
and everything tn guin by 
finding out for yourself how 
in the privesy of your own 
home, you can schieve тет 
vigor and ability 

Fun informetion and sample 
sent FREE and POST FREE 
in plain wrapper vbsolutely 
without obligation 


A. B. WARD & CO. 


Dept, C16, Box 3323, 
G.P. Sydney 
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make 16 fifteen hundred, Joe,” ba 
sad 

Joe shook lus head aram, “You've 
got me wrong, Wilder Tts not the 
money Pm thinking sbout—it’s tha 
principle of the thing.’ 

"You're crazy!” Wilder snappad. 
“Thmk what you could do with the 
dough You admitted yourself that 
you're scratching to make ends meet 
here.” 

“ТП get by,” Joe said. 

"But why not make ті easier for 
yourscli?” 

“Because I think it's a dirty moye” 

Wilder's face went bright red and 
he stood up 

"Bo its a dirty move 15 it, Joe? Is 
ті as dirty as smugelnn?” 

Shiley spun around. This was 
what she had been dreading. But 1% 
had to come some time and now sha 
was glad. 

The word дісін had conquered Joc. 
Не өзі slumped за bis chair, he was 
silent and starmg wbiie-faced at the 
floor She wanted to shout her de- 
fiance at Wilder, to teli him how low 
he wns But she knew this was Joe's 
affair. Sha knew Joe must handle it 
himself, 

“Well,” sud the mumphant voice 
of Wilder “Do you co-operate or 
do I tell The Territory who Mr. 
Murchison 137 News flies up here, 
you know, Jae, and The Terntorians 
don’t like saol bards, Do you think 
this guy Dick Small would still be 
your fnend if he knew your record? 
You cooked your own goose long azo, 
Joc Why turn down food money?” 

Joe just sat and looked at him, and 
Shirley knew that was all he could 
do She knew he was fighting to 
find the courage to snswer him Шка 
а man, But she knew, too, that he 
wouldn't find 3t 

Wilder sat down agam, and became 
dus old complacent self "Look, Joc, 
1 don't want to be tough on you, 
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PROMOTION 


is something we all desire 


o Gud in the steel industry your ambitions 
for a successful career can be fully realised, 
The industry has the real opportanities for 
promotion you deùre, aud, furthermore, 
will help you take advantage of them, 


Fust of all, the industry 1s now 1n the midst of 
one of the greatest expansion and development 
programmes of 15 kind ever undeitaken in Uns 
county Asa tesull, 11 can offer you unequalled 
opportunities in holh the technical &ud eommer- 
eral fields 


Secondly, the industry gives you every possible 
chance to male the most of your ability though 
special lramnng and ontheyob experience, 
together with Anancial assistance m gang 
professional qualifications, | Promotion 15 fiom 
within the organisation, 190. 


Whether your mlerests ate in а bade, 
engineciing, metallingical or business ezicei, 
your best prospects ате with the steel industry. 
Vacancies exist foi trade apprentices, and techm 
gal and commercial tramecs, Apply now to.— 


The 


BROKEN HILL PROPRIETARY 


Co. Ltd. 


STFEL WORKS Вох 196, Newcastle, SHIPYARD) Вох 21, Whyalla, SA 


[a Sg Pg Sg Stag p gram 


Và Ug сут зл ЗАРЛЫК ЗАУКЫ gg 


MELBOURNE 422 Li, Collins St. SYDNEY) 28 O Connell $e ADELAIDE 3 

26 Fravklin St. BRISBANE: 10£ Greck Sa PERTH: 162 St George's Tes. й 

* 
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Smoking Got You DOWN? | 


Now there “is an sasy, safe, relioble way 
to conquer ‘smoking Байоге the Smoking 
Hobit hos а chance to conquer you 


STOP SMOKING 


IN 1 DAY OR LESS 


My ANTI - SMOKING 
DISCOVERY BANISHES 


~ 
Ug ан 
RU 
^ 
- 


better in health 
monay be pounds 


сајоге 


BE A NON-SMOKER 


by senüing AT ONCE for a copy of FREE 
BOOKLET entitied ‘How to stop Smokine 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET e 


Send for my FREE BOOKLET end detailed 
information and Бресізр Application Form 
Sent fret without obiieetion under plain 
wrapper | Write to-day, enciosing name and 
address together with 3 stomps for postage 


Jack Elwood (Dept, JC7) 
BOX 2444, G.P.O, Sydney 


The cleverest designers in 
Australia contribute home 


Plans every month to 
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mote Just be sensible." 

Inside the next room, Joe Junior 
heran to cy Slurley left ihe room, 
and Wilder went on talkıng persuss- 
ively to Joe Then Shirley called, 
"Joe Here, quick!” 

Joe Jumor was ohviously m pain, 
He was vomitmg and perspirme 
under continuous high and low tem- 
perature 

Jæ glanced at his watch. “It's just 
on five now TH get Арсе on the 
transmitter " 

He came back into the kltchen and 
fucked on the trensmitter 

Wilder smd, "Whats up-the lud 
sick?” 

Јов nodded and twirled knobs 
Wilder and his proposal were tem- 
poranly forgotten now as static bust 
into the room, and the cies of the 
sick hoy continued 

Joc hstened io the operator, call- 
mg all code stations, meludmz his 
own, on the hne. “Will any of thoss 
stations with sickness calls please call 
back,” the operator 

Joc hegan callmg slowly and рілішіу 
into the blur of state “Emu Plams, 
Emu Plans, Emu Plama" 

The base came back ^l heard Emu 
Plams Go ahead Emu Plains,” 


Joc read the boy's symptoms The 
operator read 1t back for re-checlune, 
and told Joe the disimosis would be 
ready shortly 

While thoy waited, Shirley looked 
at her husbend Did this mean the 
end of the Clelands and of worry 
and uneertamty She hoped so, but 
she did not thnk Joe thought that 
way 

Five minutes later, it came "Alice 
Springs ути Doctor Base calling 
Emu Plams Are you hstenmg, Emu 
Plains?" 

"Emu Plans to Alico Springs, 1 
heard you, Alice Springs. Go ahead, 
please,” 


у The Sat Campany of Aastra t 


ÁLSISH 


DECARBONISE. 
YOUR MOTOR. 


WITHOUT 
Removing Cylinder Head 
or 


DISMANTLING 
Takes Only 30 Minutes 


NOW with Guoranteed “DEE-KARB " 
uu con completely ond effectively 
ECARBONISE any engine, їп car, 

truck or tractor, WITHOUT removing 

the "head" or dismontling the engine 

In ony way whatever 

"DEE-KARB" is SIMPLE to use А 

child con operote it 

SAVES you expensive "decokes"" ond 

cleans valves at the same time 

Valve grind is nat needed 

"DEE-KARB" is SAFE and HARM- 

LESS TO THE FINEST ENGINE 
In 30 minutes your cor ar truck en- 

gine is thoroughly decarbanised, sov- 

ing the necessity of laying up the cor 
for long periods COMPLETE JOB 


COSTS YOU 
4Cyl motor 62/6 6Cyl, 92/6 
8 Cy. 105/- 


FREIGHT FREE ANYWHERE 
LADIES You, too, con use "DEE- 
KARB” _ It's CLEAN to use, Simple 
ond SAFE 
Sala Aust, end New Zealand Agents: 

G. P. TAYLOR 
PASTORAL COMPANY 


Box 3412, G.P.O., Sydney 
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"Your son sppears to be suifering 
from acute appendicitis, and on 
operation таяу be necessary ав soon 
as possible. Both the doctors ага 
away on scparate emergency cased, 
and they will not be able to fly to 
you for several hours There із 
still one doctor 2t the base; but there 
15 no plene for him to come, As the 
child may be m danger if not treated 
quickly, we advise you to bring the 
child m ss quxky as possible. Can 
you do thus? 

Behmd him, Jae heard his wife 


gasp "The car, Joe, It’s cracked 
pm 
Joe stared ні her — White-faced, 


they looked at cach other. "Then thew 
thoughts ware the same and they 
looked at Wilder 

Не sat perfectly composed, with a 
half-caule on his jace "Sure, Joe,” 
he sud “PN fly himin Just give 
me your word on the strip proposal 
and we'll kick off sight away" 

Shirley stared at him in horror, 
He was blackmatiiny with a child's 
life at stake, She looked at Joe and 
saw the beaten look, "You've got 
to do it, doe," she sad, "It might 
mean Junior's Ше” 

Joe's face set suddenly hard and he 
turned quickly back to the trans- 
mitter "Emu Plans to Alice Springs," 
And his voice was shaky, 

""I will fly my son in by plane m- 
mediately” He paused. Wilder 
smiled Joe went on, and as he 
spoke now, confidence seemed to grow 
in his voice. “Phere 15 a plane here 
at the station, and I can fly it, I 
am. Joe Murchison, the pilot who 
was blacklisted and gaoled for a 
smugilng. offence,” 

He fhpped the switch and tured 
to {асе the shocked slenca of tha 
room “Thirty-five receiving stations 
heard that," he told Wilder "And I 
don't care 1 wouldn't go mto а deal 
with you Wilder for all the money in 


Build up with 
Pelmanism 


NOW 


A few minutes a day for a week and your mind will 


be tidy and your purpose sure 


In three weeks habits 


wall be formed whch wall make your will strong, 


concentration easy 


and recollection of useful , facts 


and material automatic and certun 


No Futenoa of Time 
Vie, 11th March 702 
SPOT RU ug 
umportaut thines frst wi 
ош fniterina swag my ume 
I have a finer sud clearer 
grasp of my work snd feol 
much better physeslly — 
К 
eut, 

Сошеве and Ponenco 
W “Аш d$ March, 92 
My memory aud uuerest 
have unprzved have more 
courage end paneuce and o 
much herrer job than prior 
fo the Course WS 3230, 
Kiser aud Тшшк 

Ganbling sad Решава 
NSW 25 Jen "52 i 
have alvou up gambling and 
drinka ‘nce Í have taken 
the Course All round, 
my perceptions аге better — 
Нм  Eletie Mech 


Benton Inferiorty Trouble. 
Vis. 17 Јаш, '52 I have 
mede amaun proaress І 
cau dofuiely say that I have 
zi "myself "of шетен 

trouble Му whole nutloci 
Bas Mrosdened, and I can 
face the future with courage 
—VMe 1635 Texnls Cider 

Corrected Values 

да Pob 732 have cor 
tected what was s false set 
ef Уайша The treatnieut of 
memory ip most эшшгезпд 
aud helpful I sujoy the 
Course — У53205, Neval 
Капле, Radio Electrician 


New Zealand Ynguirers 
The Pelman Institute with 
the approval of the Reserva 
uk has mide мацае 
meuts to mest the finanaal 
restrictions snd enable тей 
dents of New Zealaud to 
eurol for the Pelman Course 
of Trumug wuhsut delay 


Welta an the fuss ішезпее 
to the Polman  lusttuto 
Melbourue 


ТЕ you че amongst the many who have com- 
pleted the Pelman Gourse we urge you to 
rend once more the lessons and personal nates sent 
to you Lessons 2 and 3 should be read imme- 
diately, so that you wall recall the hit to your 
courage which came with the fixing of an аша and 
the enlargement of your power to da things 
effectively 
ТЕ you ме now gang through the Pelman 
Course we would hke you to send in your 
Progress work sheets regularly and so get the 
momentum which continuity gives 
IF you are not yet а Pelmanist, but have had а 
copy of "The Efficient Mind,” mil you 
please read it agam? Tf you have not had a сору 
we shall be happy to send you one 


The Pelman Tratmng зз scientific, precise and 
individual It will help to make your efforts 
immediately fruitful, at work, socially, and m 
yaur leisure tme 

THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 
Sewntfic Development of Mind, 
Memory and Personality 


“THE EFFICIENT MIND* 
describes, in detail, the Pelman Course and the 
full, personal service which the Pelman Institute 
os — Copics are posted free Write or call, The 
Pelman Institute, 21 Gloucester House, 996 


Fhnders Lane, Melbourne 


енеке 


Те THE PELMAN INSTITUTE, 


21 Gloucester Howe, 396 Flmders Lame, Mol 
bourne, 


Dlesse seud me free aud post free, a copy of 
"The Bficent Mind” 
Name 
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The story of prefabricated 
houses is an exeiting exemple 
‚ of industrial progress 


For thn first time Australian House & 
Garden surveys this intaresting fald 
— with costs, construchon infor 
mahon, every detail to enable you 
to choose the house for YOUR need, 


Quick to appreciate the significance of prefabri- 
ated housing to Austraha's homa shortage 
manufacturers in this country have produced new 
designs specifically for Australian conditions 


Australan manufacturars present а wide 
choices of houses in three catagories 


Pre-cut — Faetory-tailorad components 
б ready for егвеһоп, 


Prefabricated Houses so naarly comptata that 
> you сап mova in in а few days 


Pre-assembled Houses assembled in ssctions for 
a easy fitting on the sita. 


See 


"Facts abaut Factary-nade Houses” 


In July issue of thustutian 


enn a ree HOUSE aa GARDEN 
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the world. The smugghng was а 
mistake I made and finshed with. 
I made another one ш becoming some- 
one I wasn't, Youll never know how 
glad I xm you turned up today and 
set ths thing straight " 

Walder sat speechless, a look of 
bewilderment on bs face — Joe 
grabbed up his coat "Come on, Shirl, 
you're coming, too. Get Jumor up 
and we'll go. 

"Туе run away from the past too 
Jong," Joe said evenly "And ЇЧ 

*sooncr face it than have it catch up 
with ть through a blackmailen” 

Wilder came towards him menac- 
Ingly. "You're «n bonest poor sucker, 
sren’t you, Joe? But what makes 
you think you can have my plane?" 

Thus" sud Joc, and drove hus left 
into Wilder's belly. And as Wilder 
doubled up, he smashed lus might 
Hush to the jaw. Wilder collapred in 
an ugly heap on the iloor 

"Joe!" Shuley stood holding the 
boy m her arms at the bedroom door. 
Ske had a frightened look about her 
like she'd just seen her husband go 
mad. 

Joe jerked open the door ‘Come 
ce 


NAME 


SERCET 
TOWN 


Lodge this form with your local agent or bookseller or post 

to the Subscription Department, CAVALCADE Magaanr, [| 

58 Young Street, Sydney, 

Subscriphon rates on Australia and Mandated Territories 
18/- per annum POST FREE 

Overseas countmes’ 18/- per annum, pius postare. 

Pleuse reserve for me copies of "CAVALCADE" for one year 


(Block letters, please) 


Please add exchange to country and interstate cheques — 7/52 


She moved towards him and 
stopped, looking down scared-like at 
Wilder. “What about him, Joe?" 

“Hell keep till we get back.” 

Then he was stnding towards the 
stmp, with the boy m his arms, and 
Ins wife was battling ta keep up with 
him 

In the seat of the plane, he glanced 
around the spotless menor. Shirley 
sat quiet, She still seemed scared of 
him, 

“Know something, Shirl?" 

"What?" 

"It fecls great to be Joe Murch- 
imn agam. 

She felt ber heart leap and she 
touched his arm, "Yes Joc. And 
It fevls great to be his wife." 

Joe Jumior whimpered and started 
to ery, and Shirley looked alarmed, 

Joe only grmned “Don't worry 
sbout him He'll be m the дос 
hands in an hour,” ‘Then the plane 
was roaring and taxi-ing down the 
strip. Them, under the expert touch 
of Joe Murchison, st was running and 
Шипа rracefully Joe Murchison 
was flymg to meet his past; and 
Tikmg it 


STATE 
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DEMON DRINK ., . 

Teetotallers, someone once said, are 
sufferers from Malicious Abstem.a 
Nobody can be erted as a better ex- 
ample of the effects of this complamt 
than Mrs Carry A Nation, a valiant, 
six-foot, 13-stone megalomamac who 
devoted the best part of a lifetime 
to preseryiny the United States from 
benightad besoitedness Жог further 
details of this rabid alcohol hater, 
tur to pace 4 Melbourne Thomas 
there presents a full and inleresüng 
account of her wild romgs-on with 
а hatchet as she attempted to “save 
all the poor sots from a drunkards! 
hell" 

FIGHTING GENERAL . . . 

Dashing,  zolden-hamed — Georre 
Armsiron; Custer є now an Amen- 
сып legend А major-general at 25, 
he was в wild, daredévil soldier and 
the greatest Indian fighter of his time 
At the fsmous Battle of the Little Big 
Horn on June 25, 1876, he went to his 
death in an heroie stand to the last 
man by a tiny force of US Cavalry 
against milling thousands of scream 
mg Sioux The battle 1tself 1s of 40е 
historical sigmificance, bui ша the 
annals of the American frontier at 
stands in “hallowed immortality.” 
Nevertheless, many features of “Cus- 
ter's Last Stand" are shrouded 10 
mystery. Why, for example, was the 
general the only man not scalped by 
ihe victorious redskins? М, А. Mo- 
Millan, on page 12, ives you whet 3s 
probably the true explanation 
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GANG RULE... 

Damon Mills is back m CAVAL- 
CADE this month with “The Mur- 
deret and the Red Head,” on pege 20 
Tt is а chilling summung-up of the 
career of Leonerd Scsmme а gun- 
crazy desperdo who left a ermson 
tral bchmd him as he bulldozed lus 
way to the top of New York's under- * 
world m the early 1930's 


THANKS ... 

“Sleepy Ide of Horror" (pace 56) 
1s a fine Lester Way story of the 
misadventures that befell the whaler 
топ when she put into Sydenham's 
Yeland ап ihe Kmgsml! Group one 
day m 1845 For tts authenticity both 
he and CAVALCADE еге mdebted to 
the US Information Office m Syd- 
ney, which went (о rreat trouble to 
obtain photostatie evidence concern- 
mg he massacre from the archives 
of the US, Consulate at Tatu. 


NEXT MONTH ... 

You сап look forward to snother 
full and vaned fare m CAVALCADE 
In the fact section we recommend 
“The Lady Had Claws," by. Сейме 
Mentiplay (a econnoissceurs summung 
up of the Mediterrancan-type femme), 
"Wedding Habits Can be Weird" and 
“Floods Were Flooda in "98" Fiction 
meludes more “different? yarns by 
Wal Watkms and Paul Graham and 
а neat C E Sayers study of a two- 
timing Chinese belle with a yen for 
priceless jade. 
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FEARLESS BOOK ON LIFE 
Reod It For 10 Doys — Оп Approvol! 


Тїн мок % а fesriees, singing challenge io 

prudery end ignorence ft contains the fruits 
ol а lifelong study of one of the blesest problems 
confronting young manhood end womanhood of the 
world In writing it, the uthor hes dered con- 
demmetlon to tell people what they rcelly needed 
to know about themselves He hos Bad to surmount 
extreorsinary dimcultles in the preparation ol the 
Sock. Many of the topics discussed had never betore 
appeared in e book Intended for populer eonsump- 
Hon But the truth ls mirhty Tt can neither Бе 
ignored nox suppressed, There was an overwhelm. 
ing need ond demand for a fearless plain. speaking 
pook on sexology 


Do You Know? ... 
PROBLEMS that Frighien the 
Ense£ed Olrl—The Victorian 


In One Volume ... 


Lif 


MONEY- RACK 
GUARANTEE 
OF SATISFACTION 


TE 1а your cplnlon thts 
book dote not measure 


up to expectations, те. 
turn i, within 1 days 
ond ve your money re 
funded IN FULL Ne 
questlons wli be esked 
You con he sole judge 
of {ts volue 


Both Personol ond Confidentiol 


“ТИНЕ BOOK OF LIFE: enters the тапсішету of 
the most sacred phases of your inner Ие 


Send for your copy TO-DAY’ 


DEFINITELY LIMITED, EDITION -- PLEASE HURRY 


Күк E 
14001 informetion on vitel subjects pure in them- 


selves, that are frequently sui 
vuleer mystery B Y ЛЫ 


How to Get Your Copy Оиіскі 
(ONLY а few hundred copies of Qu toes 
edition are still avallahle 14 you would get 
your copy of thie stertling book pin 30/- to ths 
coupon or to your name end address and esnd to 
сәһ ond Phscleal Cullure Poblishing Co Ltd, 

Sales Dept C3, 1 Dean Ріаее, Sydney, N Б.Қ. 


Health end Physa! Cultare Publishing Co. Ltd, Sales Dept. C2, 2 Desn Piece, 


'dney. 


AW. 


Dent Size—Flense send under plain wrapper by return port опе сору of “The Book 


Of Life" 3 enoloce 30/. әз ful payment 
my money refunded M not епіебеа, 
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